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E might well call this ſhort Mock-play of our) 

A Poſy made of Weeds inſtead of Flowers ; 

t ſuch have been preſented to our Noſes, 

nd there are ſuch, I fear, who thought em Roſes, 
ould fome of them were here, to ſee, this Night, 
hat Stuff it is in which they took Delight. 

ere brisk inſipid Rogues, for Wit, let fall 

metimes dull Senſe ; but eſtner none at all. 

ere trutting Heroes, with a grim-fac'd Train, 
all brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes' Vein. 

r (changing Rules, of late, as if Men writ 

ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and ii) 
Pets make us laugh at Tragedy, 

d with their Comedies they make us cry, 
ow Criticks, do your worſt, that here are met, 

r, like a Rook, I have hede'd in my Bet. 
you approve, I ſhall aſſume the State 
thoſe High fliers whom I imitate : 
nd juſily tos; for I will teach yau more. 
ban ever they would let you knaw before. 

:will not only ſhew the 1. they do, 

t give you all their Reaſons far em too. 

e Honour may to me from hence ariſe : 
t if by my Endeavours you grow wi/e, i 
d what you once ſo prais'd ſhall now deſiſæ; 
ren Dll cry out, fwell'd with Poetic Rage, 

J, John Lacy, have referm'd yau Stage, 
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The Actozs NAMES. 
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DAYES, Mr. GARRICK. 
Jonnson, Mr. PALMER, 
SMITH, Mr. BurToN, 
FE: e Mr. YATES. 
Two Kings of BaenTFoRD, | Mr. Pers. 
Prince PRETTYMAN, Mr. PniL1es. 
Prince VoLscivs, Mr. BLAKESs. 
.Gentleman- Uſher, Mr. MozEEN, 
Phyſician, Mr. CLoucn. * 
-DrRawcaNsiR, Mr: SCRASE, — 
General, Mr. BRaNsBY. 
| Lieutenant-General, Mr. Fox. f 
| CorDELI10, Mr. Marr. | 
| Tou TriMBLE, > Mr. ACKMAN. 
J Fiſherman, Mr. VAUGHAN. E. 
Sun, Mr. RAF rToR. 
Thunder, Mr. JoaxsToN., 
Players, Mr. CasTLE. 
Soldiers, Mr. Rook ER. R. 
Two Heralds, | Mr. WarTKkins.te 
| Four Cardinals, | 
| Mayor, Mutes. 
| Judges, 
| Serjeant at Arms, 
WOMEN. 2 
| AMARYLLIS, Mrs. B:*xnNneT. g; 
| CHLoRIs, ; Mrs. HiePisLEYg 
PARTHENOPE, Miſs MiLLs. Au 
EHALAL, | Miſs RoGERs: Fir 
ightning, | e 
ö _ N | [ 
Earth. 8 
Attendance of Men and Women. 0 


SCENE, BRENTFORD. 


FVV 


ACT I. SCENTS I. 


4 Jonnsox and SMITH, 


6 my Heart, How long halt thou been ia 


Ro 
Town. 
OED H 9 Smith. Faith, not above an Hour: And 
. if I had not met you here, I had gone to 
R. FSSSY F - 


look you out; for I long to talk with you 


.INS.Feely of all the ftrange new Things we have heard in the 
doumry. 


gh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical 
hings we are tired out with here. 
Smith. Dull and fantaſtical! that's an excellent Compo- 
Ition. Pray what are our Men of Buſineſs doing ? | 
Jobnſ. I n&er enquire after em. Thou knoweſt my 


ET. ſumour lies another Way. I love to pleaſe myſelf as much, 
SLEYRd to trouble others as little as I can; and therefore do 
8. turally avoid the Company of thoſe ſolemn Fops, who, 


RS. Ring incapable of Reaſon, and inſenſible of Wit and Plea- 
we, are always looking grave; and troubling one another, 
Hopes to be thought Men of Buſineſs. | 
Smith. Indeed I have ever obſerv'd, that your grave 
okers are the dulleſt of Men. 


A 3 Jebnf. 


an SISSY Oneit Fark, I am glad to ſee thee with all 


: John. And by my Troth, I have long'd as much to 
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Jobaſ Ay, and of Birds and Beaſts too: Your gray, 
Bird is an Owl, and your graveſt Beaſt is an Aſs. | 

Smith, Well, but how doſt thou paſs thy Time ? 

TFobn/. Why, as | uſed to do, eat, drink, as well a: 
can, have a She friend to be private with in the Aſternoc 
and ſometimes ſee a Play; where there are ſuch Thin“ 
Frank, ſuch hideous, monſtrous Things, that it has alm. 
made me for{wear the Stage, and reſolve to apply my“ 
to the ſolid Nonſenſe of your Men of Buſineſs, as t 
more ingenious Paſtime, 

Smith, 1 have heard indeed you have had lately mai 
new Flays; ard our Country Wits commend 'em. 

John. Ay, ſo do ſome of our City Wits tco ; but t! 
are of the new Kind of Wits, 

Smith, New Kind ! What Kind is that ? | 

Jabnſ. Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil Perſons, yo 
Drolls ; Fellows that ſcorn to imitate Nature, but 


given a:together to elevate and ſurprize. 


Cmith, Elevdte ard ſurprize! Pritace make me und“ 
ſtand the Meaning of that, | 
Fohnſ. Nay, by my Troth, that's a hard Matter 
don't under:iiand that myſelf. Tis a Phraſe they have 
amongſt them, to expreſs their No-meaning by. I'll & 
you as near as [ can what it is Let me ſee; tis Fightin 
Loving, Sleeping, Rhymirg, Dying, Dancing, Singi# 
Crying, and every Thing but Thinking and Senſe, 
| Mr. Bayes paſtes ever the Stage. : 
Bayes. Your molt obſequious, and moſt obſervant, . 
Servant, Sir, | : 
Jebnſ. Ged ſo, this is an Author: I'll go fetch hin 
Ou. ; 
f Smith. No, prithee let him alone. 
Jobnſ. Nay, by the Lord I'll have him, 


[ Goes after 
Here he is, I have caught him. Pray, Sir, now for 
Sake will you do a Favour to this Friend of mine? 
Bayes. Sir, ic is not within my ſmall Ca; acity to do 
yours, but receive 'em ; eſpecially from a Perſon that 1 
wear the honourable i itle you are pleaſed to impoſe, 
upon chis Sweet Sir, your Servant. . 
Smith. Your humble Servant, Sir. 
Jobnſ. But wilt thou do. me a Favour now ? 
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r gray! Bayes. Ay, Sir: What is't ? 
Fobnſ. Why, to tell him the Meaning of thy laſt Play. 
: Baye. How, Sir, the Meaning? Do you mean the Plot? 
tell a. Fon}. Ay, av, any Thing. 
teinoe Bayes. Faith. Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of my Head; 
hir but I have a new one in my Pocket, that I may ſay is a 
s alm Virgin, it has never yet been blown upon. I mull tell you 
my one Thing. tis all new Wit, and, tho“! ſay it, a better than 
as my laſt; and you know well enough how that took. In 
fine, it ſhall read and write, and act, and plot, and ſhew; 
ly ma. Ay, and Pit, Box, and Gallery, I'gad, with any Play in 
Europe. This Morning is its laſt Rehearſal, in their Habits, 
butt! and all that, as it is to be ated; and if you and your 
Friend will do it but the Honour to ſee it in its Virgin Attire, 
 tho' perhaps it may bluth, I ſhall not be aſham'd to diſcover 
us, ye its Nakedneſs unto you, —I think it is in this Pocket. 
but = [Puts his Hand in his Pocket, 
Johnſ. Sir, J confeſs I am not able to anſwer you in 
und this new May; but if you pleaſe to lead, I ſhall be glad 
to follow you, and I hope my Friend will do fo too. 

Smith, Sir, I have ro Bufineſs ſo confiderable as ſhould 
keep me from your Company. 

Bayes. Yes, here it is. No, cry your Mercy; this is 
my Bock of Lama Cemmon-flaces, tne Mother of many 
other Plays. | 

Feibrſ, Drama Crmmin-piaces! Pray what's that? 

Be yes. Why, Sir, ſome certain Helps that we Men of 
Art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 

Smith. How. Sir, Helps for Wit! 

Bayes, Ay, Sir, that's my Poſition; and I do here aver, 
that vo Man yet the Sun c'er ſhone upon, has Parts ſuffi- | 
cient to {urnith out a Stage, except i: were by the Help 
of theſe my Rules, 

Her ) Zobnf.. What are thoſe Rules, I pray? 
for- Bajis. Why, Sir, my firit Rule is the Rule of Tranſ- 


2 3 verſion, or Regzi/a Duplex, changing Veiſe into Proſe, or 
> do Proſe into Verſe a/:erzatine, as you pleaſe, | 
hat of Smith. Well, but how 1s. this Core by Rule, Sir? 
ole, © Baje:, Why, thus, Sir; nothing ſo ea'y, when underſtond, 


I take a Bock in my Hand, either at Home or clſewhere; - 
tor that's all one; if there be any Wit in't, as there 
E A 4 SE. 18 
Ba 
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is no Book but has ſome, I tranſverſe it; that is, if it ba 


Proſe, put it into Verſe, (but that takes up ſome Time;) 
and if it be Verſe, put it into Proſe. 

Fehbnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bays, that putting Verſe into 
Proſe ſhould be call'd tranſproſing. 

Bajes, By my Troth, Sir, it is a very good Notion, and 
hereafter it ſhall be ſo, 

Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then? 

Bayes, Make it my own. *Tis ſo chang'd, that no Man 
can know it. My next Rale is the Rule of Record, by way 
of Table book. Pray obſerve. 

Joo We hear you, Sir: Go on. 

ayes. Es thus; I come into a Coffee. houſe, or ſome other 
Place where witty Men reſort; I make as if I minded no- 


*thing ; (do ye mark ?) but as ſoon as any one ſpeaks, pop 


I flap it down, and make that too my own, 
John}. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometime: in Danger 


of their making you reſtore, by Force, what you have got- 
ten thus by Art! 


Bayes, No, Sie, the World's unmindful ; they never take 


Notice of theſe Things. 

Smith. Eut pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other Rules, 
have you no one Rule for Invention ? 

Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's my third Rule, that I have here 
in my Pocket. 

Smith. What Rule can that be, I wonder! 

| Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any Thing to invent, I 

never trouble my Head about it, as other Men do; but 
preſently turn over this Bock, and there I have, at one View, 
all that Perfius, Montaigne, Sencca's T'ragedies, Horace, Ju- 
vena!, Claudian, Pliny, Platarch's Lives, and the Reſt, 
have ever thought upon this Subject; and ſo, in a Trice, 
by teaving out a few Words, or putting in others of my 
own, the Buſineſs is done. 

Jobnſ. Indeed, Mr Bajes, this is as ſure and compendi- 
ous a Way of Wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaſt Scruples of the Efficacy 


of theſe my Rules, do but come to the Play-houſe, and you } 


ſhall judge of them by the Iffects. 


Smith, We'll follow you, Sir. [ Excunt. 


 Funter three Plavers on the Stage. 
1 Play. Hare ycu your Part perſeQ ? 


2 Play. | 


r 


t b 


ne;) 


into 3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gueſs for my 


and 


Man 


way 


ther 
no- 


pop 


nger 


g0t- « 


take ' 


ales, 


here 


2 Plar. Yes, Ihave it without Book; but I don't under- 
Rand how it is to be ſpoken. 


Lite what Humour I'm to be in; whether angry, melan- 
choly, merry, or in love. I don't know what to make on't. 
I Play, Phoo! the Author will be here preſently, and 
he'll tell us all. 


writing, and theſe hard Things pleaſe forty times better 
than the old plain Way: For look you, Sir, the grand De- 


ſign upon the Stage is to keep the Auditors in Suſpence z. 
for to gueſs preſently at the Plot, and the Senſe, tires them 
before the End of the firſt Act. Now, here every Line: 


ſurprizes you, and brings in new Matter: And then, for 


Scenes, Cloaths, and Dances, we put quite down all that: 
ever went before us; and thoſe are Things, you know, 


that are eſſential to a Play. 


Money, 'tis no great Matter. 
C Enter Bayes, Johnſon, end Smith. 


come. Mr—a—tHa' you your Part ready? 

* 1 Play. Yes, Sir. 

© Bayes, But do you underſtand the true Humour of it? 
I Play, Ay, Sir, pretty well. 

: Bayes. And Amagllis, 
Prion? become her ? 

* 3 Play. O admirably !' 


Baze. IIl tell you now a pretty Conceit. What do you 


think I'll make 'em call her anon, in this Play ? 
1 Smith, What, I pray? 

her Armour, Ha, ha, ha 

Jobs That will be very well indeed. 


1 iſtreſe. 


Johnſ. Then I know another Thing, little Bayer, chat 


"thou haſt had her, I'gad. 


2} Bayes. No, I'gad, not yet, but I'm ſure I ſhall ; for I have 
| Rtalk'd Baudy to her already. | 12 


Prithee how was that? 


Jebnſ. Haſt thou, faith? 
ö "AF; 
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You muſt know this is the new Way of 


2 Play. Well, I am not of thy Mind ; but ſo. it gets us- 


Bayes. Come, come in, Gentlemen; you're very wels- 


how does ſhe. do? Does not her- 


Bayes. Why, I make 'em call her Anaryllis, becauſe of 


” Bayes. Ay, it's a pretty little Rogue; I knew her Face 
would ſet off Armour extremely: And, to tell you true, I 
writ that Part only for her, You muſt knoy ſhe is my- 


Bayes} . 


g 
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Bayes, Why, Sir, there is in the French Tongue a cer Hin 
tain Criticiſm, which, by the Variation of the ee wh 
Adjective inftead of the Feminine, makes a quite different dent 
Signification of the Word: As for Example, Ma wie is my up 
Life; but if before vie you put Mon inſtead of Ma, you Kin, 


make it Bawdy. Tlo' 
foul: Very true. Rel: 
ayes, Now, Sir, I having obſerved this, ſet a Trap forthe 


Adieu bel Eſperanſa de ma wie (which I'gad, is very pretty :) ther 
To which ſhe anſwered, I vow, almoſt as prettily every Jot; lom 
for ſaid ſhe, Songes a ma wie Monſieur : Whereupon I pre- kno 
ſently ſnapp'd this upon her, Non, non, Aladan: 2 
Songes vous d mon, by Gad, and nam'd the Thing directly, 5 
to her. Hitt 

Smith, This is one of the richeſt Stories, Mr. Bayes, that 2 
ever I heard of, barr 

Bayes. I. let me alone, I'gad, when I get to 'em, 1'1! Gon 
nick em, I warrant you: But I'm a little nice; for youtere 
muſt know, at this Time 1 am kept by another Woman Of : 


her the other Day in the 'Tyring-room ; for this, ſaid the 


In the City. | vera 
Smith, How kep: ! for what ! In fi 
Bayer. Why, for a B:au Gargon : I am, i'fackins, $ 
Smith. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 1 8 
Bayes. And the Rogue is io fond of me, Mr. Fohnſon, that the 


1 vow to God, I know not what to do with myſelf, " 


Jobnſ. Do with thyſelf! No; I wonder how thou can't E 
make a Shift to hold out at this Rate. Hor 
Bayes. O Devil, I can toil like a Horſe; only ſometimes log 
it makes me melancholy ; and then I vow to Gad, for a log 
whole Day together, I am not able to ſy you one good (do 
Thing, if it were to ſave my Life. my 
Smith, That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 8 
Bayes, And that's the only Thing, I'gad, which mads 1 
me, in my Amours ; for I'll tell you, as a Friend, Mr. of t 
Jobnſen, my Acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out that I Ano 
am dull: Now 1 am the fartheſt from it in the whole 
World, I'gad ; but only forſooth, they think I am ſo, be-g 
cauſe I can ſay nothing. 
abn. Phoo, Pox; that's ill-natur'dly done of em. 
ayer. Ay, gad, there's no truſting o' theſe Rogues, but ha 
- come, let's fit down. Look you, Sirs, the chie!gth, 
d | Hinge” 


A 
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er Hinge of this Play, upon which the whole Plot moves and 


— and that cauſes the Variety of all the feveral A ci- 
entgents, which you know are the | hings in Nature that make 
my Up the grand Refinement of a Play, is, that I ſuppoſe two 
ou Kings of the ſame Place; as for Example, at B: en/fo d, for 
' Flove to write familiarly. Now the People having the ſame 
Relations to 'em both, the ſame Affections, the lame Uuty, 
forthe ſame Obedience, and all that, are divided amongſt 
| I, themſelves in point of Devoir and Intereſt, how to behave 
:) themſelves equally between 'em: Theſe Kings d fiering 
ot; ſometimes in particular; tho' in the main, they agree, (I 
re- Know not whether I mak: myſclf well underſtood ) 
— TJobnſ. I did not obſerve you, Sir: Pray fay chat again. 


ily. Bayes. Why, look you, Sir, nay, I beſeech you, be a 


little curious in taking notice of this, (or elſe you'll never 
hat anale d b my Notion of the Thing) the People being em- 


darrals'd by their equal Ties to both, and the Soveieigns 


I Concerned in a reciprocal Regard, as well to their on In- 
ou tereſt, as the Good of the People, they make a certain Kind 
jan Of a—you underſtand me.—Upon which, there do ariſe ſe- 


yeral Diſputes, Turmoils, Heart-burnings, and all that—- 


In fine, you'll underſtand it better when you ſee it. 


4 [Exit, to call the Players. 
be Play I find the Author will be very much obliged to- 


hat the Players, if they can make any Senſe out of this, 


Enter Bayes, 


a Bayes, Now, Gentlemen, I wou'd fain aſk your Opi-- 


ion of one Thing: I have made a Prologue, and an Epi- 
nes Jogue, which may both ſerve for either; [that is, the Pro- 
r a logue for the Epilogue, or the Epilogue for the Prologue ;] 


od (do you mark ?) nay, they may both ſerve too, I'gad, for 


my other Play as well as this. 
Smith. Very well, that's indeed artificial, 


ads Bayes. And I would fain aſk your Judgments, now, which 


Ar. gf them would do beſt for the Prologue. For you muſt 
it | now there is, in Nature, but two Ways of making very 


ole good Prologues. The one is by Civility, by Inſinuation, 


be good Language, and all that, to=a—in a Manner, ſteal 
your Plaudit from the Couiteſy of the Auditors: The o- 
er, by making uſe of ſome certain perſonal Things, which 


but) lay keep a Hank upon ſuch cenſuring Perſons, as cannot 


ueiQtherways, I'gad, in Nature be hinder'd from being tog 
ge ly | | fr oo 


—_—_ 
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free with their Tongues ; to which End, my firſt Prolog: 
Ts, that I come out in a long black Veil, and a great hu 
Hargman behind me, with a farr'd Cap, and his Swor 
drawn; and there tell 'em plainly, That if out of Goo 
nature they will not like my Play, I'gad, I'll een kne 
down, and he ſhall cut my Head off. Whereupon they a 
clapping—a— | 
Smith. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. 5 
Bayes. Suppoſe ! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleal 

J have nothing to do wich your Suppoſe, Sir; nor am 
all mcrtified at it, not at all, Sir, I'gad, not one Jot, Si 
Suppoſe quoth a !--ha, ha, ha! [Walks aaσ⁹̊ 
Zobnſ. Phoo ! prithee, Bayes, don't. mind what he ſays. 


q 
9 


he's a Fellow newly come out of the Country, be knorr 


nothing of what's the Reliſh, here, of the Town. —— 


Bayes. If I writ, Sir, to pleaſe the Country, I ſhou“ 
have follow'd the old plat: Way; but I write for ſors 
Perſons of Quality, and peculiar Friends of mine, the 
underſtand what Flame and Power in Writing is; and the“ 
do me right, Sir, to approve of what I do. ? 

Jobuſ. Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant you; neve 
fear it. __ J 

Bayes. I'm ſore the Defign's good; that cannot be de 
ny'd. And then for Language, I gad, I defy 'em all i 
Nature to mend it. Beſides, Sir, IJ have printed above 
hundred Sheets of Paper, to inſinuate the Plot into the Boxes? 
and, withal, have appointed two or three Dozen of m 
Friends, io be ready in the Pit, who, I'm ſure, will clap, an 
ſo the reſt, you know, mt follow; and then, pray, Si, 
what becomes of your A e ?' ha, ha, ha! | 
_  Fobnſ Nay, if the Bulineſs be ſo well laid, it cann“ 
miſs. 3 
Bayes. I think ſo, Sir; and therefore would chuſe thi 
to be the Prologue. For, if I could engage em to claj? 
before they ſee the Play, you know it would be ſo muc 
the better, becauſe then they were engaged: For let a M: 
write ever ſo well, there are now-a-days a Sort ef Pen 
{ons, they call Criticks, that, i'gad, have no more W. 
in them than ſo many Hobby horſes; but they'll laugh 4 
on, Sir, and find Fault, and cenfure Things, that, I'g ad 
I'm ſure they are not able to do themſelves. A Sort of env! 
ovs Perſons, that-emulate the Glories of Perſons of Part 
Fg | 


— 
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> and think to build their Fame, by calumniating of Perſons, + | 
that, I'gad, to my Knowledge, of all Perſons ia the World 
are, in Nature, the Perſons that do as much deſpiſe all that 
? as—a—In fine, I'll ſay no more of em. 


Fohn/. Nay, you have ſaid enough of em, in all Con- 


> ſcience ; I'm ture more than they'll e'er be able to anſwer, 


Bayes. Why, I'll tell you, Sir, ſincerely, and boxa far, 


were it not for the Sake of ſome ingenious Perſons, and 


choice Female Spirits, that have a Value for me, 1 would 


ſee em all hang'd, I'gad, before I would e'er ſet Pen to 


Paper; but let em live in Ignorance like [ygrates, 


Johnſ. I'marry ! that were a Way to be reveng'd of em 


indeed; and if I were in your Place now, I wou'd do ſo. 


Bayes. No, Sir; there are certain Ties upon me, that 
I cannot be diſengaged from, otherwiſe 1 would. But 
pray, Sir, how.do you like my Hangman ? 


Smith, By my Troth, Sir, I ſhou'd like him very well, 

Bayes. But how do you. like it Sir? (for I ſee you 
can judge:) Would you have it for a Prologue, or the 
Epilogue ? 


John/. Faith, Sir, 'tis ſo good, let it e'en ſerve for both. 
Bayer, No, no; that won't do. Belides, I have mage. 


another. 
Johnſ, What other, Sir? 
Bayes, Why, Sir, my other is Thunder and Lightning, 
Fehnſ, That's greater; I'd rather Rick to that. 


Bazes, Lo you think ſo? T'li tell you then; tho' there 


have been many witty Prologues written of late, yet, I 
think, you'll ſay, this is a mz pareillo ; I'm ſure nobody 
has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make my Prologue 
to be a Dialogue; and as,.in my firſt, you ſee, I ftrive to 
oblige the Auditors by Civility, by good Nature, good 
Language, and all that ; fo, in this, by the other Way, is 
terrorem, I chuſe for the Perſons Thunder and Lightning, Do 
you apprehend the Conceit ? ; 

Jobuſ. Phoo, pox! then you have it cock-ſure, They'll 
be hang'd before they'll. dare affront an Author, that bas 
them at that Lock. | 

Bayes. I have made, too, one of the moſt delicate dainty 


Similies in the whole World, I'gad, if I know but how to 


apply it. ; 
Smith, Let's hear it, I pray you. 
nn act oye Bayer, 


F ono ow w aw Hur yu nn, TRAN I” 77 TIO 


A 2 A rant +——_— r rr - 


| 


I4 


Te REHEARSAL. 


Bayes. Tis an Alluſion of Love. 
So Boar and Sow, when any Storm is nigh, 
Snuff up, and ſmell it gathering in the Sky; 
Boar beckons Sow: to trot in Cheſnut-groves, 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves ; 
Penſive in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And ſnore and gruntle to each other's Moan. 
How do you like it now, ha ? 

Fohn/. Faith, tis extraordinary fine, and very appli- 
cable to Thunder and Lightning, methinks, becauſe it 
ſpeaks of a Storm. 

Bayes. I'gad, and ſo it does, now I think on't: Mr. 
Fohnſon, I thank you; and I'll put it in profes, Come 
out Thunder and Lightning. . 

Ute Thunder and Lightning. 

Thunder. I ara the bold Thunder. | 

Bayes. Mr. Curtwright, prithee ſpeak that a little 
louder, and with a hoarſe Voice. I am the bold Thun- 
der: Plhaw } Speak it me in a Voice that thunders it out 
indeed: | am the bold Thunder. 

Thun. I am the bold Thunder, 

Light. The briſk Lightning I. 

Bayes. Nay, but you muſt be quick and nimble: - 

The briſk Lightning I. That's my Meaning. 

Thun. I am the braveſt Hedtor of the Sky. 

Light. And I fair Helen, that made Hedtor die. 

Thun. | ſtrike Men down. 

Light. I fire the Town. 

Thun. Let Criticks take heed how they grumble, 

For then I begin for to rumble. 

Light. Let the Ladies allow us their Graces, 

Or I'll blaſt all the Paint on their Faces, 
And dry up their Peter to Soot. 

un. Let the Criticks look to't. 

Light. Let the Ladies look to't. 

Thun. For Thunder will do't. 

Light, For Lightning will ſhoot. 

Thun, I'll give you Daſh for Daſh. 

Light. I'll give you Flaſh for Flaſh: 

Gallants, I'll ſinge your Feather. 

Thun, I'll thunder you together. 


Both, © 
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© Both, Look to't, look to't; we'll do't, we'll do't; 
Look to't, we'll do't, [ Tavice or thrice repeated. 
l | [ Exeunt ambo. 
Baye. There, no more. Tis but a Flaſh of a Prologue: 
A Droll. | 
Smith, Ves, 'tis ſhort indeed, but very terrible, 

Baye. Ay, when the Simile's in, it will do to a Mira- 
cle, I'gad. Come, come, begin the Play. 

| Enter firſt Player. 

'. 1/2 Play. Sir, Mr. Ivery is not come yet, but he'll be 


here preſently, he's but two Doors off. 


Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen, let's go out and take a 
Pipe of Tobacco. [ Excunt, 


SJ 
AS r U. SCENE 1. 


Bayes, Johnſon, ad Smith, 


ever was done before, inſtead of beginning 
with a Scene that diſcovers ſomething of 
the Plot, I begin this Play with a Whiſper, 
Smith. Umph ! very new indeed. 
Bayes... Come, take your Seats. Begin, Sirs, 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſician, | 
Phy. Sir, by your Habit, I ſhould gueſs you to be the 


| Bayer, N O W Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing here that 


3 Gentleman-Uſher of this ſumpiuous Place, 


Uh. And by your Gait and Faſhion, I ſhould almoſt ſuſ- 


pet you rule the Healths of both our noble Kings, under 
the Notion of Phyſician. 


Phy. You hit my Function right. 
Uk, And you mine. : 
Phy/. Then let's embrace. 
. Uh. Come. : 
Phy/. Come. . 
Fohnſ, Pray, Sir, who are thoſe ſo very civil Perſons ? 


1 | Bares 


Pzbiſ. Ves; and at the Head of. | [Whiſpers. 

- Bayes. Pray mark. 10 
U. Then, Sir, moſt certain twill in Time appear, 
Theſe are the Reaſons that have mov'd him to't; * 
Firſt, he | [1 hiſpers. 
Bayes. Now the other whiſpers | 
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* 
* 7 

2 
ES * 


16 The REHEARSAL. "7, 
Baer. Why, Sir, the Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſiciangf c 
of the two Kings of Brentfrd, . 
Johns. But, pray then, how comes it to paſs that theyggſpi 
know one a other no bet er? | writ 
Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the Plot. on 
Fohnſ. Very well. | | 
Ph. Sit, To conclude. B. 
Smith, What, before he begins? 8. 
Bayes. No, Sir, you mult know they had been talking B. 


of this a. pretty while without. befo: 
Smith, Where? in the de a ? Mat 
Bayes, Why, ay, Sir, He's fo dull! Come, ſpeak again. &, 


Phy/: Sir, to conclude, the Place you fill has more B. 
than amply exacted the Talents of a wary Pilot; and all pd 
theſe threatning Storms, which, like impregnate Clouds, il re 
hover o'er our Heads, will (when they once are graſp'd © 7, 
but by the Eye of Reaſon) melt into fruitful Showers of zol 
Blefſin;'s on the People. RY 

Bayes, Pray mark that Allegory ? Is not that good? Nat 

Fohn/. Yes ! that graſping of a Storm with the Eye i: @gul, 
admirable. | th 

Phy/. But yet ſome. Rumours great are ſtirring; and if 
Loren xo ſhould prove falſe, ( hich note but the great Gods g 
can tell) you then perhaps would find that (Whiſpers. 

Bayes, Now he whiſpers. 

Up. Alone Co you lay ? £5 | 

Phyſ. No; attended with the Noble—— [Whiſpers, Lan 

Bayes. Again. | min: 

Uh. WW ho, he in Grey? 


Uh. Secondly, they —— > [PF hiſpers. 
Bayes. At it ſtill, | n 
Ub. Thirdly, and laſtly, both he and they——- « 
22 

Bayes. Now they both whiſper. [Exeunt whiſpering. 
Now, Gentlemen, pray tell me true, and without Flattery, 
Is not this a very odd Beginning of a Play? | 
N Jobnſ. 
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U Jobnſ In Troch, I think it is, Sir. But why two Kings 


angf the ſame Place f 
Bayes, Why, becauſe it's new, and that's it I aim at. I 
eydeſpiſe your 7% %% and Biaumint, that borrow'd all they 
writ from Nature: I am for fetching it purely out of my 
ot. on Fancy, I. 
Smith. But what think you of Sir John Suckling ? 
Bayes, By Gad, I am a better Poet than he. 
Smith. Well, Sir, but pray why all this whiſpering ? 
ng + Bayes, Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as I told you 
before) becauſe they are ſuppoled to be Foliticians; and 
Matters of State ought not 0 be divulg'd. 
in. Smith. But then, Sir, why ——— 
dre Bayes. Sir, if you'll but reipite your Curioſity till the 
all yd of the fifth Act, you'll find it a Piece of Patience not 
ds, ij recompenſed. | Goes to the Door, 
Dd Jehnj. How doſt thou like this, Franz ? Is it not juſt as 
offtold thee ? | TIS 
= Smith, Why. I never did before this ſee any Thing in 
| Nature and all that (as Mr. Bayes ſays) io foolith, bug I 
uld give ſome Gueſs at what mov d the Fop to do it: But. 
this, 1 confeſs, doc: go beyond my Reach, 
Fobnſ. It is all alike; Mr. Winteſpull has inform'd me 
of this Play already. And I'll tell thee, Frank, thou ſhalt 
apt ſee one Scene here worth one Farthing, or like any 
thiog thou canſt imagine has ever been the Yratice of the 
World. And then, when he comes to what he calls good 
5. Eanguage, it is, as | told thee, very fantaſtical, moſt abo- 
minably dull, and not one Word to the Purpoſe, 
Smith. It does ſurprize me, I'm ſure, very much: 
ri. 7 Johbnſ. Ay, but it won't do ſo long: By that J ime thou 
bait ſeen a Play or two, that I'll ſhew thee, thou wilt be 
Pretty well acquainted with this new Kind of Foppery. 
Smith. Pax on't, but there's no Pleaſure in him: He's 
to groſs a Fool to be laugh'd at. 
* Enter Bayes. 
ri. Jibnſ. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this Scene 
Wolt admirably ; tho', I muſt tell zou, Sir, it is a very 
Wfficult Matter to pen a Whiſper well. 
1. Bayes, Ay, Gentlemen, when you come to write your- 
g. Mlves, on my Word you'll find it ſo. 
* 6 ; Fohnf.. 
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Johnſ. Have a Care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes ; ey 
Mr. Smith there, I aſſure you, has written a great mag pe 
fine Things already. | 

Bayes, Has he, i'fackins? Why then I pray, Sir, * 


do you do when you write ? 
Smith. Faith, Sir, for the moſt Part, I am in bra 
good Health. 
Bayes. Ay, but I mean what do you do when you wriw 
Smith, I take Pen, Ink, and Paper, aud fit down. 
Baje:. Now I write ſtanding, that's one Thing; 7 
then another Thing is, with what do you prepare yourſd 
Smith, Prepare myſelf | What the Devil does the Fu 
mean ? f 
Bay. Why, I'll tell you now what I do. If am 
write familiar Things, as Sonnets to 4rmiaa, and the It Fi 
I make uſe of ſtew'd Piunes only; but when T have f 
grand Deſign in Hand, ! cver cake Phyſiek, and let Elos 
For when you would have pure wiftneſs of | hought, «8 


ſive Part. in fine, you muſt purge the Belly. | 
Smith, By my Troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable oy 


Bayer. Ay, 'tis my Secret ; and in good Earneſt, I chill 
one of the beſt I have. | 


Smith. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well be! 
Bayes. May be, Sir! I'gad, i'm ture oa't ; £ x7 eto oi 


be ſure you never take Snuff when you write, 
Smith, Why ſo, Sir; 4 
Bayes. Why, it ſpoil d me once, i'gad, one of ! he 
ſparkiſheft Plays in 11 Euglard. But a Friend of mine 
Gram C e has promis'd to help me to {ome 8 pirit 55 
Brains; and 1 ae that ſhajl do my Buſine's. 1 


S-C-E-N-E-—#-—- : 


E ater the tao Kings Hand in Hand. 


Baz er. H, theſe are now the * Kings of Brent 
| take notice of their Style, Was never 
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5e; apon the Stage; but if you like it, I could make a ſhift 
it mag perhaps to ſhew you a whole Play, writ all juſt ſo, 
| 1 King. Did you obſerve their Whiſpers, Brother King ? 
r. i 2 King. I did, and heard, beſides, a grave Bird ſing, 
That they intend, Sweetheart, to play us Pranks. 
pre Baze. This is now familiar, becauſe they are both Per- 
ſons of the ſame Quality. 
wriz Smith S'death, this would make a Man ſpew. 
n. 1 King. If that Deſign appears, 
vt I'll lug them by the Ears, 
urſ/*. Until I make 'em crack. 
E Fu 2 King. And ſo will I, i'fack. 
_ _* 1 King, You mult begin, Ma foy. 
am 2 King. weet Sir, Pardonrez my. 
e 13 Bayes, Mark that; | make em both ſpeak French, to 
rave thew their Breeding, 
Fahnſ. O. tis extraordinary fine! 
2 King. Then ſpite of Fate we'll thus combined ſtand, 
And, like two Brothers, walk ſtill Hand in Hand. 
Exteunt Rege. 


know, that have written a whole Flay juſt in this very 
ſame Style; it was never acted yet. 
John. How ſo? 


Bayes. T'gad, I can hardly tell you for laughing (ha, ha, 
i | 


ha!) it is io plealant a Story ; ha, ha, ha! 

Smith. What is't? 

Bayes. T'gad the Players refuſe to act it. Ha, ha, ha! 

Smith, That's impoſhble! ; 
| Bayes, Vgad they did it, Sir; point-blank refus'd it. 
I'gad, ha, ha, ha! 

Fohnſ. Fie, that was rude. 

Bayes. Rude! ay, i'g2d, they are the rudeſt, uncivilleſt 
Perſons, and all that, in the whole World, i'gad : I'gad 
there's no living with en, I have written, Nr. Johnſen, I 
do verily believe, « whole Car. load of Things, every whit 


2 as good as this; and yet, I vow to gad, theſe inſolent 
Raſcals have turn'd em all back upon my Hands again. 
urg WE | Jobnſ. 
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Jobnſ. Strange Fellows indeed! . 
Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two King e 
to know of this Whiſper ? For, as I remember, they were W 
not preſent at it. 11 
Bayes. No, but that's the Actors Fault, and not mine; 91 
for the two Kings ſhould (a pox take em) have popp'd bob S 
their Heads in at the Door, juſt as the other went off. 5 
Smith. That indeed would have done it. 1 
Bayes. Done it ! ay, I'gad, theſe Fellows are able to 7 
ſpoil the bet Things in Crifterdom. I'll tell you. Mr. App 
bag 2g Nh vow to gad, I have been ſo highly diioblig d B. 
y the Peremptorineſs of theſe Fellows, that I am reſol v0 
hereafter to bend my Thoughts wholly for the Service of Effe 
the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players I'gad So, now fad. 
Prince Prettzman come: in, and falls aſleep, making Love 
to his Miſtreſs; which you know was a grand Intrigue in a. 
late Play, wiitten by a very honeſt Gentleman, a Knight, Fy 
= 


7777 
SCENE III. | 


Eater Prince Prettyman. 
. = | O W ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late! 
Shall I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate'?- 
My Love I cannot ; that is too divine; 
And againſt Fate what Mortal dares repine. 
Enter Chloris. 

But here ſhe comes. 

Sure 'tis ſome blazing Comet! Is it not? [ Lies daun. 

Bayes. Blazing Comet! Mark that, I'gad, very fine! 2 

Pret. But I am fo ſurpriz'd with Sleep, I cannot ſpeak 
the reſt. [ Sleeps. 

Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurprize you, to fall aſleep 
in the nick? His Spirits exhale wich the Heat of his Paſſion, 
and all that, and ſwop he falls afleep, as you ſee. Now, 
here ſhe muſt mike a Simile. | 4 

Smith, Where's the Neceſſity of that, Mr. Baye? 7 

Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz'd. That's a general Rule; 
you muſt ever make a Simile when you are {urpriz'd ; 'tis 
the new Way of Writing. 
Chleris, As ſome tall Pine, which we on tna find 
 T'have flood the Rage of many a boiſt'rous Wind, 

Feeling 
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ing, Feeling without that Flames within do play, 
were Which would confume his Root and Sap away; 
: He ipreads his worſted rms unto the Skies, 
ine; Silently grieves, all pale, repines, and dies: 
both # So ſhrouded up, your bright Eye diſappears. 
Break forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my Tears, 
f | [Exit. 


. 
to Jobnſ. Mr. Bayer, methinks this Simile wants a little 


Mr, Application too. 
ind; Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to Paſſion, to conſuming, 
9 dying, and all that; which, you know, are the natural 
of Effects of an Amour. Eut Pm afraid this Scene has made you 

10w fad; for, I mult confeſs, when I writ it, I wept myſelf. 
ove Smith. No truly, Sir, my Spirits are almoſt exhal'd too, 
na and 1 am likelier to fall aſleep. 
ht, Prince Prettyman ſtarts up, and ſays — 

Prei. It is reſolv'd. [ Exit. 
„ Bayes, That's all. | 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to ask you 
done Queſtion now, and you not be angry? 
> Bayes, O Lord, Sir, you may ask me any Thing; what 
you pleaſe; I vow to gad, you do me a great deal of 
Honour: You do not know me, if you ſay that, Sir. 
Smith. Then pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince here 
has reſolved in his vleep ? 
> Bayer, Why, I mult corfeſs, that Queſtion is well 


Way of Writing. But you muſt know, Sir, that to outdo 
all my Fellow-Writers, whereas they keep their Intrigo 
ſecret, till the very laſt Scene before the Dance; I now, 
5. Sir, (do you mark me?) -a 


P * Smith, Begin the Play and end it, without ever opening 


„ the Plot at all? 

> Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain Truth on't ; ha, ha, 
ba! I do, I'gad. If they cannot find it out themſelves, 
eien let em alone for Bay, I warrant you. But here, 


ſay you'll think it no unwiſe Diſcourſe this, nor ill argu'd. 
Too tell you true, tis a Diſcourſe I overheard once betwixt 
two grand, ſober, governing Perſons. 


1 | SCENE 


enough ask'd for one that is not acquainted with this new | 


now, is a Scene of Buſineſs. Pray obſerve it; for I dare 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Gentleman Uſher and Phyſician, 


Up. Ome, Sir, let's ſtate the Matter of Fact, and lay 
our Heads together. 

Phy}. Right; lay our Heads together. I love to be 
merry ſometimes ; but when a knotty Point comes, I lay 
my Head cloſe to it, with a Snuff- Box in my Hand; and 
then I fegue it away, Vfaith, 

Bayes. I do juſt fo, Pgad, always. 

Ub. The grand Queſtion is, whether they heard us whiſ.. 
per? Which I divide thus. 

Phy/. Yes, it muſt be divided ſo indeed. 

Smith. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, to be 
of another Man's Opinion, before he knows what it is. 

Bayes. Nay, I bring in none here but well-bred Perſons, 
IT aſſure you. 

U. I divide the Queſtion into when they heard, what 
they heard, and whether they heard or no. 

77 2 Moſt admirably divided, I ſwear ! 

F. As to the when; you ſay, juſt now; ſo that is an- 
ſwer'd. Then, as for what ; why, that anſwers itie!f ; for 
what could they hear, but what. we talk'd of ? So that, 
naturally, and of Neceſſity, we come to the laſt Queſtion, 
widelicet, Whether they heard or no. 

Smith, This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, Ay, you have t right; they are both Politicians. 

Uh. Prey then, to procecd in Method, let me ask you 
that Queſiion. 

Phyſ. No, you'll aniwer better; pray let me ask it you. 

Uk. Your Will mutt be a Law. 

Phy/ Come then, what is't I muſt ask? 

Smith. This Politici-n, 1 perceive, Mr. Bayes, has 
ſomewhat a ſhort Memory. 

Bayes Why, Sir, you moſt know, that t'other is the 
main Politician, and this is but his Pupil. 

Uh. You mult ask me Whether "oy heard us whiſper. 

Phyſ. Well, I do ſo. 

Up. Say it then. 

Smith. Hey day ! here is the braveſt Work that ever I ſaw, 

Jobnſ. This is mighty methedical. 

Bayes. 


ey 
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© Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's the Way; 'tis the Way of Art; il 
Mere is no other Way, I'gad, in Buſinels. 
Pb. Did they hear us whiſper? _ 
UL. Why, truly, I cau't tell; there's much to be ſaid 
pon the Word Whiſper: To whiſper in Latin is /ufurrare, 4 
which is as much as to ſay, to ſpeak ſofily; now, if they 17 
heard us ſpeak ſoftly, they heard us whiſper ; but then 
{comes in the 2uomeds, the How; how did they hear us 
whiſper? Why as to that, there are two Ways: the one 
dy Chance or Accident; the other on purpole ; that is, with 7 
deſign to hear us whiſper. 4 
Pb Nay, if they heard us that Way, I'Il never give | 
*m Phyſick more | 
© Uh. Nor cer more will walk abroad before 'em. '2 
4 ' Bayes. Pray mark this, for a great deal depends upon it 
towards the latter End of the Play. 1 
Smith, I ſuppoſe that's the Reaſon why you brought in 3 
this Scene, Mr. Bayes. | 
+ Bujzes. Partly, it was, Sir, but I confeſs, I was not | 
unwilling, beſides, to ſhew the World a Pattern here, how b 
Men ſhould talk of Buſineſs. 
Jobnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 
Bayes. Ves, I think this will do. . 
Ph. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they will turn us ©. 
out, and nobody elſe will take us. 1 

Smith, Not for Politicians, I date anſwer for it. 

Phy/. Let's then no more ourſelves in vain bemoan : 
$ We are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 

L. Tis right. 
And ſince Occaſion now ſeems debonair, 
I'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that Chair. 
[They draw their Swords, and fit in the two great 
Chairs upon the Stage. 

Bayes. There's now an odd Surprize ; the whole State's 
| turg'd quite topſy-turvy, without any Pother or Stir in the 
whole World, I'gad. 

Johnſ. A very ſilent Change of Government, truly, as 
ever I heard of. 

Baye. It is ſo: And yet you ſhall ſee me bring em in 

gain, by and by, in as odd a Way every Jot. 

x [The Uſurperi march of, flouriſhirg their * 
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2 


Enter Shirly. I 

Shirly, Hey ho! hey ho! what a Change is here! He 0 

day, hey day! I knew not what to do, nor what to ſay 0 

| Exi'MF; 

Jobrſ. Mr. Bates, in my Opinion, now, that Ms 0 

man might have ſaid a little more upo this Occaſion, fa 
Bayes, No, Sir, not at all; for I underwrit his Part 0:3 

Purpoſe to ſet off the reſt, | A. 


vn. Cry you Mercy, Sir. 5 
Smith, But pray, Sir, how came they to depoſe tht if 
Kings ſo eaſily ? I 42 
Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they long had: fo 
Deſign to do it before; but never could put it in practia a 
till now; and to tell you true, that's one Reaſon why | Ty, 
made em whiſper ſo at fiſt, | 4 
Smith. O very well, now I am fully ſatisfy'd. 5 
Bay-s. And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not done 6 JN 
very eaſily neither, in the next Scene you ſhall ſee ſone N 
ightng. 2 
Smith. O, oh, ſo then you make the Struggle to he 2. 


24 
* 


i ter the Buſineſs is done. In: 
Bayes. Ay. YN 

| Smith, O I conceive you: that, I ſwear, is very natural a 
ll A te 
ll $9000000000:00S0SSS0S0009 |; 
1 to 
Wl SCENE V. L 
| a Im 
| Enter four Men at one Door, and four at anot ber, with | © 

| their Swords drawn. ; 
| 1 Soldier. O Tand. Who goes there? tt 
| 2 Soldier, A Friend. y 
| 1 S-/d, What Friend? 1 
If 2 Sold. A Friend to the Houſe. 4 
Wl 1 Sold. Fall on. | [ They all kill one another.] 
| | | [Muſick firikei D 
ff Baye. Hold, hold [To the Muſick. It ceaſes, 5 
Now here's an odd Surprize ; all theſe dead Men you ſhall! 
1 ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain Note that I have mae, h 
\|f in Efaut flat, and fall a-dancing. Do you hear, dead“ 

| Men? Remember your Note in Efaut flat. 1 


[To the Mal. 
Now 


2 


P lay On. 


* 


3 The REHEARSAL, 25 
FL ow, now, now! [The Maſic plays his Note, and the dead 
le O Lord! O Lord! [ Men riſe, but cannot get in order. 


Out, out, out! Did ever Men ſpoil a good Thing ſo! no 

Figure, no Ear, no Time, no Thing? Udzookers, you 

Ut dance worſe than the Angels in Harry the Eighth, or the 
fat Spirits in the Tempeſt, I'gad. 

028 1 S/. Why, Sir, tis impoſlible to do any-thing in time, 
to this Tune. 

Baye. O lord! O lord! impoſſible! Why, Gentlemen, 
tie if there be any Faith in a Perſon that's a Chriſtian, I ſat up 
two whole Nights in compoſing this Air, and adapting it 
for the Buſineſs : For, if you obſerve, there are two ſeve- 
Sral Deſigns in this- Tune; it begins ſwift, and ends ſlow. 
vou talk of Time, and Time; you ſhall ſee me do't. Look 

you now; here I am dead. 

: Lies daun flat on his Face. 

b Now mark my Note F/aut flat. Strike up Muſick, 


mJ Now, (a he riſes up haſtily, he falls down again, 
Ah, gadzockers, | have broke my Noſe. 
at Jer. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 


I nate Note of yours, in Haut. 
Bayes. A plague of this damn'd Stage, with your Nails, 


teach you to act, but he muſt break his Noſe, and his 
Face, and the Devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you help me 

to a Piece of wet brown Paper? | 

| * Smith, No indecd, Sir, I don't uſually carry any about 

FSC, 

» |: 2 Gold, Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently. 

Baye. Go, go, then; I'll follow you. Pray dance out 

the Dance, and I'll be with you in a Moment. Remember 

you dance like Horſemen, [Exit Bayes, 

Sieh. Like Horſemen ! What-a-plague can that be? 

IF They dance the Dance, but can make nothing of it. 

56. 1 8%. A Devil! let's try this no longer; play my 

4e Dance that Mr. Bayes found fault with ſo. | | 


2 | Dance and Exeurt. 
nal Smith. What can this Fool be doing all this while about 
we, his Noſe ? | 

ead © Jobnſ. Prithee let's go tee. | Exunt. 
heck, 4 f B A S * 


W 


2 
£ 


| 
; 
al, and your Tenter-hooks, that a Gentleman can't come to 
, 
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Conceit; and ſo eternally, eternally, I gad, till they 9 
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PETIT LL Ea I TTL TITEL ACS 
ACT IL. SCENE I. . 


Bayes, with a Raper on his Noſe, and the two Gentlemen. a 


Bayes. OW, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my Fancy, 
in this Play, is to end every Act with a #2 

Dance. 41 
Smith, Faith that Fancy is very good; but I ſhoul{ but 
hardly have broke my Nole for it, tho”, 3 - 
Jobnſ. That Fancy I ſuppoſe is new too. 3 
Bayes. Sir, all wy Fancies are ſo. I tread upon no fa 
Man's Heels, but make my Flight upon my own Wings, 
I aſſure you. Now, here comes in a Scene of ſheer Wit, Þ + 
without any Mixture in the whole World, I'gad, between An. 
Prince Prettyman and his Taylor: It might properly enough Þ - 
be called a Prize of Wit; for you ſhall ſee em come in_ . 
one upon another ſnip-ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as can be. 
Firſt one ſpeaks, then preſently Yother's upon him, ſlay Du! 
with a Repartee, then he at him again, daſh with a ney! © 


quite off the Stage. [Goes to call the Playerit 9 
Smith, What a-plague does this Fop mean, by his iſnip-þ 870 

ſnap, hit for hit, ard daſh ? F: ; 
Fobnſ. Mean ! why he never meant any thing in's Life 


what do'it talk of meaning for? 1 
Enter Bayes. | F le 
Bayes. Why don't you come in ? I. 
Enter Prince Frettyman and Tom Thimble. F a 
This Scene will make you die with laughing, if it be wel Ev: 


ated, for it is as full of Drollery as ever it can hold. I 
like an Orange ſtuffd with Cloves, as for Conceit. N 


Pret. But prithee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou need f 4 
marry? If nine Taylors make but one Man, and one Wop Pe, 
man cannot be ſatisfied with nine Men; what Work af Sa 


thou catting here for thyiclf, trow ! 

Bayes, Good. 

Thim. Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't mak 
up all the Work I cut out, I ſhan't want Journey me 


© 
Gn © @im. G& 


* 


enow to help me, I warrant you. 
Bae. Good again. pu 


1 
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Peet. I am afraid thy Journeymen, tho' Tom, won't 
> Fork by the Day, but by the Night. 
2 Bayes. Good ſtill. 
Tin. However, if my Wife ſits but croſs-legg'd, as T 
do, there will be no great Danger: Not half ſo much as 
Fhen I truſted you, Sir, for your Coronation-ſuit, 
2 Bayes, Very good, i'faith. 

Pret. Why the Times then liv'd upon Truſt; it was the 
Faſhion. You would not be out of Time, at ſuch 2 
Time as that, ſure: A Taylor, you know, muſt never be 
but of Faſhion. 
= Bayes. Right. 

Tim. I'm ſure, Sir, I made your Cloaths in the Court- 
aſhion, for you never paid me yet. 

„ Baye. There's a Bob for the Court. 

3 Pret. Why, Tom, thou art a ſnarp Rogue when thou art 

angry, I ſee: Thou pay'ſt me now, methinks. 

* Bayes. There's Pay upon Pay! As good as ever was b 

Fritten I'gad. ; [5 

be. Thim, Ay, Sir, in your own Coin; you give me nothing 

av but Words. 

oy 4 Bayes. Admirable, before Gad! 


an 


WWE 


os... * 


| 1 

3 Pret. Well, Tom, I hope ſhortly I ſhall have another 'Y 
„ Coin for thee ; for now the Wars are coming on, I ſhall 2 
ir row to be a Man of Metal. 4 
| 1 Bayes. O, you did not do that half enough, ＋ 
e + 7ohn/. Methinks he does it admirably. 2 
Baye. Ay, pretty well; but he does not hit me in't: '# 
He does not top his Part. 4 
Tim. That's the Way to be ſtamp'd yourſelf, Sir. I 1 
hall ſee you come Home, like an Angel for the King's id 
vel Evil, with a Hole bor'd thro' you. IE!reat. {I 


Th Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the Hilts, I'gad ! How 
do you like it now, Gentlemen? Is not this pure Wit ? | 

eel Smith, Tis ſnip-ſnap, Sir, as you ſay ; but methinks not 

\ oþ Pleaſant, nor to the Purpoſe ; for the Play does not go on. 
au Bayes, Play does not go on! I don't know what you 

I mean; why, is not this Part of the Play? 

3 Smith. Ves; but the Plot ſtands ſtill. 

oj Bayes, Plot ſtand till! Why, what a Devil is a Plot 

Lood for, but to bring in fine Things ? 

© Smith, O, I did not know that before, 

Pri 0 | B 2 Bayes, 


Fo 
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Bayes. No, Ithink you did not, nor many Things mc! 
that J am Maſter of. Now, Sir, I'gad, this is the Bane 
all us Writers, let us ſoar but ever ſo little above 
common Pitch, I'gad, all's ſpoil'd, for the Vulgar neu 
underſtand it, they can never conceive you, Sir, the E 
cellency of theſe Things. 


Johnſ. "Tis a ſad Fate, I muſt confeſs ; but you write? [ 
mill for all that. int - 

Bayes. Write on! Aye, I'gad, I warrant you, 1. 
not their Talk ſhall ſtop me; if they catch me at that Log B-/ 
F'll give 'em Leave to hang me. As long as I known } 1 
Things are good, what care I what they ſay ? What 2 0 
they gone, without ſinging my laſt new Song? *<bu. al 
would it were in their Bellies. I'll tell you, Mr. Jens J 
if I have any Skill in theſe Matters, I vow to gad this Sc b 
is peremptorily the very beſt that ever yet was written * 
you muſt know it was made by Tom Thimb/e's firlt VF. : 
after ſhe was Cead. dl 8 


Smith. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead ! 
Bayes. Aye, Sir, after ſhe was dead. Vhy, what ha, . 
you to ſay to that ? 4 
Jobnſ. Say ! why nothing: He were a Devil that h WM” 
any-thing to ſay to that. 4 
Bayes. Right. 
Smith. How did ſhe come to die. pray Sir ? _ 
Bayes. Phoo ! that's no Matter; by a Fall. But her FS 
the Conceit, that upon his knowing ſhe was kill'd by? 
Accident, he ſuppoſes, with a Sigh, that ſhe died 5 j 
Love of him, 5 
Jobnſ. Ay, ay, that's well enough; let's hear it, M 


ayes. * 


Bayes. Tis to the Tune of, Fareavel, fair Armida ; j 75 
Seas, and in Battles, in Bullets, and all that. 7 Þ 
In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, "tis ſafer to be, © has 


Than in a flirong Caſtle, remoted from thee : te, 
My Deaths Bruiſe pray think you gave me, tho" a Fall os 
Did give it me more from the Top of a Hall; |. 3 


For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt lay, l C 
And after before you my Body convey © 7 
The Blue on my Breaſt when you happen to fer, 1 


You'll Jay with a Sigh, there's a Trut- blue for me. : * 
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0 2, Rogues! when ! am merry, I write theſe Things as 
Ef i bl - 
t as Hops, I'gad ; for, you muſt know, I am as plea- 


Wit a Debauchee as ever you ſaw; I am, i'faith. 
smith. But, Mr. Bases, how comes this Song in here? 
& methinks there is no great Occaſion for it. 
= Bayer. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt ever 
"IMtcrlard your Plays with Songs, Ghoſts and Dances, if you 
,— Wcan to to a 
3 Fobnſ. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes. 
cu Bayes. l'gad, and you have nick'd it, Hark you, Mr, 
nen, you know 1 don't Hatter, I'gad you have a great 
p Wal of wit. 
bu. O Lord, Sir, you do me too much Honour, 
Baue. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Johnen, i'faith this 
"Mult not be ſaid amongſt us that have it. I know you 


\ Pe Wit, by the Judgment you make of this Play, for 


b 


Then a Man tells me iuch a one is a Perſon of Parts, is he 
<S ? ſay. | ; what do I do, but bring him preſently to ſee 
har 1 cy BR * 1 K Es : IH 3 RX 
Wis Play; if he likes it, now what to think of im; if 
r, your moſt humble Servant, Sir; I'll no more of him, 
Won my Word, I thank you. I am Clara vohant, T'gad, 
Now here we go to our Buſineſs, | 


==>. =—- — => 
 CECEECERY EEE I II I CREICR 


8.6.5 N.E- II. 
Enter the twn Uſurpers Hand in and. 
19 t b, UT what's become of o/{;1s the Great? 
| His Preſence has not grac'd our Courts of late, 
P/. I fear ſome Ill, from Emulation ſprung, 
Ti Has from us that illuſtfious Hero wrung. 
| Bayes, Is not that majeſtical ? 
'Smih, Yes, but who a devil is that. Va//cius. 
Bayen. Why, that's a Prince I make in Love with Par- 
ll pe. 
Smith. I thank you, Sir. | 
: {inter Co:delio 
Cor. My Lieges, Nees from Veit the Prince. 
© UG, His News is welcome, whatſoc'er it be. 
mitch. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be good or bad! 
au. Nay, pray, Sir, have a little Patience: Gad- 
' B 3 + zockers, 


tha:'s the Meaſure we go by; my Play is my Touchſtone, | 
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zookers, you'll ſpoil all my Play. Why, Sir, tis impe , 
ſible to anſwer every impertinent Queſtion you alk, | 

Smith. Cry you Mercy, Sir. 

Cor. His Highneſs, Sirs, commanded me to tel] you, 
'That the fair Perſon whom you both do know, 
Deſpairing of Forgiveneſs for her Fault, 

In a deep Sorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious Life ; but, by the Care 
Of Standers-by, prevented was. 
Smith. S'heart, what Stuft's here? 
Cor. At laſt, 
Volſcius the Great this dire Reſolve embrac'd : 
His Servants he into the Country ſent, 
And he himſelf to Precadilly went: = 
Where he's inform'd by Letters that ſhe's dead. 1 
UL. Dead! Is that poſſible? Dead A 

PH O ye Gods! 6 

Baye:. There's a ſmart Expreſſion of a Paſſion: O5: 7. 
Gods! That's one of my bold Strokes, I'gad. = © 

Smith, Yes; but who's the fair Perſon that's dead? 

Baxer, That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 7 

Smith, Nay, if we know at all, 'tis well enough. — 

Bares. Perhaps you may find too, by- and - by, for all thi? 
that ſhe's not dead neither, = 

Smith. Marry, that's good News indeed: I am glac 0%, 
that with all my Heart. # 

Bayes. Now here's the Man brought in, that is ſuppo 7 
to have kill'd her. [A great Shout within gig 


i 
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— 
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wr 


| SCENE. . 
Enter Amaryllis, with a Bock in her Hand, and Attendant. 
Ama. HAT Shout triumphant's that ? =_ 
Enter a Soldier. | 
Sed. Shy Maid, upon the River-briuk, near Tevic 20 
Town, the falſe Aſlaſſinate is ta'en. = 
Ama. 'I hanks to the Powers above for this Deliveranc} po 
I hope, = 
Its low Beginning will portend „ 
A forward Exit to all future End. = 
Bayes, Piſh, there you are out; to all future End! Ng. 
| 10 


if 
13 


he 
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bo; to all future End! You muſt lay the Accent upon 
End, or elſe you loſe the Conceit. 

* Smith. I ſee you are very perfect in theſe Matters. 
 'Z Bayes. Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, one 
N vou! think, to know ſomething. | 

E Enter Soldiers dragging in an old Fiſherman, 

Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy Mind 
3 T attack the nob'eſt Soul of Human kind? 

Tell me who ſets thee on. 

2 Fi, Prince Prettymar, 

Ama. To kill whom? 

{ Fiſh, Prince Prettyman. 

* Ama. What did Prince Pretiy man hire you to kill Prince 
F ettyman f 

Tic. No, Prince Velſcius. 

Ana. To kill whom? 

s £66. Prince Velſcius. 


: 
o 


Aua. What did Prince Yo!{eias hire you to kill Prince 
Kk olſciu: ? 
= £4. No, Prince Prettyman. 
Ana. So drag him hence, 

: * Fill Fortune of the Rack produce his Senſe, 

| | [ Exrunt, 
T Bayes. Mark how I make the Horror of his Guilt con- 
ZFound his Intellects, for he's out at one and rother ; and 
Inat's the Defign of this Scene. | 
| Smith, I ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral! Deſign for every Scene, 
8 Bayes. Ay, that's my Way of writing; and fo, Sir, I can 
S:ipa:ch you a whole Play, before another Man, I'gad, can 
„ make an Ead of his Flot. 


N ; 
—— . . .,., SS—_S_C_ <<. was 
EE ___—__—__CCECRRIECT RERSRICC>—> 
„ SCENE IV. 
ul. 


O now enter Prince P/e:tyman in a Rage. Where the 
Devil is he? Why, Prettyman? Why, when, I ſay? O 
He, fie, fie, fie! all's marr'd, I vow to gad, quite marr'd. 
ay : Enter Pretty man. 
Pho, pox; you are come too late, Sir, now you may 
go out again if you pleaſe. I vow to gad, Mr,—a—T would 
not give a Button for my Play, now you have done this, 
Pret. What Sir! | 
Bayes, W hat, Sir, ſlife, Sir, you ſhould have come out 
: 4 in 


ia 
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10 Choler, rouze upon the Stage, juſt as the other wert 
oF. Mult a Man be eternally telling you of theſe Things! 
Fohnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome very notable Matter that 
he's ſo angry at. * 
Smith. I am not of your Opinion, 4 
Bayes. Piſh! Come, let's kear your Part, Sir. 8 

Pret. Bring in my Father: Why d'ye keep him from 

me ? 
Altho' a Fiſherman, he is my Father: 
Was ever Son yet brought to this Diſtreſs, 
To be, for being a Son, made fatherleſs? 
Ah! you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: + 
'The Being of a Son take from me rather. [ Exit, 
Smith. Well, Ned, what think you now? E. 

Jobnſ. A Devil, this is worſt of all: Mr. Bares, pray 
what's the Meaning of this Scene ? 

Bayes, O cry you Mercy, Sir: I proteit I had forgot to 
tell you. Why, Sir, you muſt know, hat long before the 
Beginning of this Play, this Prince was taken by a Fiſherman, * 

Smith, How, Sir, taken Priſone: ? 1 

Bayes, Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a Queſtion's 
there! Did ever any Man aſk ſuch a Queſtion ? Gad- 
2 0kers, he has put the Plot quite out of my Ilead with: 
ais damn'd Queſtion ! What was | going to lay ? .E 

Fohnſ. Nay, the Lord knows: I cannot imagine. 
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Bages. Stay, let me ſee ; taken; O tis true. Why, Sit, 
as I was going to ſay, his Highneſs here, the Prince, was 
taken in a Cradle by a Fiſherman, and brought up as h. 
Child. . 


Smith. Indeed! ; 
Bazes, Nay prithee hold thy Peace. And ſo, Sir, this 
Murder being committed by the River-ſide, the Fiſherman, =» 
upon Suſpicion, was ſeiz'd, and thereupon the Prince 7 
grew angry. NE 
Smith, So, ſo ; now tis very plain. [3 
Fohnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome Diſparagement 
in a Prince, to paſs for a Fiſherman's Son? Have a Care 
of that, 1 pray. | 
Bayes. No, no, not at all; for 'tis but for a while: ! 
mall fetch him off again preſendy, you ſhall ſee, ; 
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Enter Pretty man and Thimble. 
Pet. By all the Gods, Il ſet the World on Fire, 
Rather than let em raviſh hence my Sire, 
Tin. Brave Prettyman. it is at length reveal'd, 
That he is not thy Sire who thee conceal'd, 
Bayes, Lo'you row, there he's off again. 
Johnſ. Admirably done, i'faitch! 
Bayes, Ay, now the Plot thickens very much upon us, 
Pret. What Oracle this Darkneſs can evince ! 
Sometimes a Fiſher's Son, ſometimes a Prince. 
It 1s a Secret, great as is the World ; 
In which 1, like the soul, am toſs'd and hurl'd. 
The blackeſt Ink of Fate ſure was my Lot, 
And when ſhe wiit my Name, ſhe made a Blot. 
[Exit, 
Bayes, There's a bluſtering Verſe for you now. 
Smith. Yes, Sir; but why is he ſo mightily troubled to 
find he is not a Fiſherman's Son? 
Bayes, Phoo ! that is not becauſe he has a Mind to be 
his Son, but for fear he ſhould be thought to be no-body's 


Son at all. } 
Smith, Nav, that wou'd trouble a Man indeed, 
Bazes. So, let me ee. \ 


PISS I DOS EPI DISD OD 
| THEME VF. 
Euter Prince Volſcius, going out of Town. 
Smith. Thought he had been gone to Piccadilly, 
1 Bayes. Ves, he gave it out ſo, but that was 
only to cover bis Deſign. 
Jobnſ. What Deſign ? 
Bayes. Why, to head the Army, that lies conceal'd for 
him at Knightibridge. : 
Fobn/. I ſee here's a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. 
Hayes. Yes, now it begins to break; but we ſhall have 
a World of more Buſineis anon. 
Enter Printe Volſcius, Chloris, Amaryllis, and Harry, 
with a Riding Cloa and Boots. 
Ama. Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country Solitude. 
Clo. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at leaſt 
Have held the Honour of your Company. 
. | uh B 5 Payet, 
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Bayes, Held the Honour of your Company ! prettily ex- 
preſs'd: Held the Honour of your Company ! Gadzookers, 
theſe Fellows will never take Notice of any Thing. 

John I aſſure you, Sir, I admire it extremely; I don't 
know what he does. 

Bayes, Ay, ay, he's a little envious; but *tis no great 
Matter. Come. 

Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle Boon obtain! 

That you will here, with poor us, ſtill remain! 
Before your Horſes come pronounce our Fate: 
For then, alas! I fear 'twill be too late. 
Bayes. Sad! | 
Vell. Harm, Harry, my Boots; for I'll go range among 
My Blades encamp'd, and quit this U: ban T hrong. 
dmith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little difficult, 
that you were ſaying e'en now, to keep an Army thus con- 
ceal'd in & eic. ? 

Bayes. In Knightſbridge ? Stay 

Jobnſ. No, not if the Inn-keepers be his Friends. 

Bayes. His Friends! ay, Sir, his intimate Acquaint- 

ance; or elſe indeed I grant it could not be. 

Smith, Yes, faith, ſo it might be very ealy. 

Bayes. Nay, if 1 do not cok all Things eaſy, i'gad I'll 
wo you Leave to hang me. Now you would think that 

e's gone out of Town ; but you ſhall ſee how prettily I 
have contriv'd to ſtop him preſently, | 

Smith, By my Troth, Sir, you have ſo amaz'd me, that 
I know not what to think. 

Enter Parthenope. 

Vell. Bleſs me! how frail are all my beſt Reſolves ! 
How in a Moment, is my Purpoſe chang'd ! 
'Too ſoon I thought myſelf ſecure from Love. 
Fair Madam, give me Leave to aſk her Name, 
Who daes fo gently rob me of my Fame: 
For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And if I fail, muſt hazard my Renown, 

Par. My Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by the Town-W alls ; 
And me her dear Parthenepe ſhe calls. 

Bayes. Now that's the Parthenope I told you of, 

Jobnſ. Ay, ay, I'gad, you are very right. 

#Filſe. Can vulger Veltments high-born Beauty ſhroud ! 
Thou bring'ſt che Morning picture in a Cloud. 
| Bayer. 
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Bayes, The Morning's pictur'd in a Cloud! Ah, gad” 


> zookers, what a Conceit is there! 


/ 
a 
1 


Par. Give you good Even, Sir. [ Exit: 
Volſ. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was born 

To ſudden Love, and to more ſudden Scorn! 
Ama. } How, Prince Velſcius in Love! Ha, ha, ha! 
Cl. E xeunt laughing, 
Smith. Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have loſt ſome Jeſt here, 


that they laugh at ſo, 


Bayes, Why, did you not obſerve? He firſt reſolves to go 
out of Town; and then, as he's pulling on his Boots, 


falls in love with her; ha, ha, ha! 


Smith, Well, and where lies the Jeſt of that? 

Bayes, Ha? [Turns to Johnſ. 

Johnſ. Why in the Boots; where ſhould the Jeſt lie ? 

Bayes, I'gad, you are in the right; it does lie in the 
Boots | Turns to Smith, 
Your Friend and I know where a good Jeſt lies, tho* you 


don't, Sir, 


Smith, Moch Good do't you, Sir. 
. Bayes, Here now, Mr, 7:4»f5n, you ſhall fee a Combat 


betwixt Love and Honour. An antient Author has made 


a whole Play on't ; but | havediſpatch'd it all in this Scene. 
Volſcius fits down to pull on his Boots: Bayes fands by, and 
| overacti the Part as he ſpeaks it. 
YVolſe. How has my Paſſion made me Cupid” Scoff 
This haſty Boot is on, the other off, 
And ſullen lies with amorous Deſign, 
To quit loud Fame, and make that Beauty mine. 


Smith, Prithee mark what Pains Mr, Bajes takes to act 


this Speech himſelt ! 


John. Yes, the Fool, I ſee, is mightily tranſported 


with it. 


Volſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various Thought, 
Shew to what ſad Diſtraction I am brought: 

Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My Mind is guarded, and reſolv'd to do't : 
Sometimes again, that very Mind, by Love 
Diſarm'd, like this other Leg does prove. 
Shall I to Honour or to Love give Way? 
Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, Nay: 


Honoys: 
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Honour aloud commands, Pluck both Boots on ; 

But ſofter Love does whiſper, Put on none. 

What ſhall I do? What Conduct ſhall I find, 

To lead me thro' this Twilight of my Mind? 

For as bright Day, with black Approach of Night 

Contending, makes a doubtſul puzzling Light; 

So does my Honour, and my Love together, 

Puzzle me ſo, I can reſolve for neither. | 

Goes out hopping, with one Brot on, and other off. 
Jobi. By my Troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combat a: 

ever I ſaw, and as equal; for 'tis determin'd on neither Side. 

Bayes. Ay, is't net now, 1'gad, ha? Fer to go off hip- 


36 


hop, hip-hop, upon this Occaſion, is a thoutand times 


better than any Concluſion in the World, I'gad. 

Jobnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip hop, in this Place, 
as you ſay, does a v ry great deal. 

Bayes. O, all in all, Sir, they ate theſe little T hings 
that mar, or ſet you off a Play; as [ remember once in a 
Play of mine, 1 ſet off a Scene, I'gad, beyond Expecta- 
tion, only with a Petticoat and the Belly-ach. 

Smith, Pray how was that ir? | 

Bayes. Why, Sir, | contriv'd a Petticoat to be brought 
in upon a Chair (no-budy knew how) into a Prince's Cham 
ber, whoſe Father was not to ſce it, that came in by Chance 

Fehbn/.God's-my li:e, that was a notable Contrivance 
indeed, 

Smith, Ay, but Mr. Bayer, how could you contrive the 

Belly-ach ? 
Bayes. The eaſieſt i th'World, I'gad; I'll tell you how, 
made the Prince ſet down upon the Petticoat, no more 
than ſo, and preter.ded to his Father that he had juſt then 
got the Belly-ach; whereupon his Father went out to call 
a Phyſician, and his Man ran away with the betticoat. 

Smith, Well, and what !ollowed upon that! 

Ba yes. Nothing, no earthly "Toning, I vow to gad. 

Jobnſ. On my Word, Mie Bae, there you hit it. | 

Bayes, Yes, it gave a World of Content. And then! 
p ud 'em away beſices ; for it made them all talk Bawdry, 
ha, ha, ha, beaſtly, downright Bawdry upon the Stage, 
I gad, ha, ha, ha; bu: with an infinite deal of Wit, that 


wut lay. Fu : 
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3 YTobnſ. That, ay, that, we know well enough, can ne- 
ver fail you. Sane 

Baye. No, I'gad, can't it, Come, bring in the Dance, 
J (Exit to call the Players, 
* Smith. Now, the Devil take thee for a ſilly, confident, 
? unnatural, fullome Rogue. 
E Enter Bayes and Players. 

' Bayes. Pray dance well before theſe Gentlemen; you are 
commonly ſo lazy, but you ſhould be light and eaſy, tah, 
tak, tah. 
4 [All the awhile tbey dance, Bayes puts em out with 
| teach g them. | | 
Well, Genilemen, you'll ſee this Dance, if I am not de- 
ceiv'd, take very well upon the Stage, when they are per- 
fed in their Moriops, and all, that. 
"> Smith, I don't know how "twill take, Sir; but I am 
ſure you ſveac har for't. 


. 


do theſe | kings, then almoſt the Things are worth. 

Smith. By my Proth i think fo, Sir. | 

Bae, Not for the Thing: themielves, for I could write 

you, ir, forty of 'em in a Day: But, I'gad, theſe Players 
| are ſuch dull Herſons, that if a Man be not by 'em upon 
every Point and at every Turn, I'gad, they'll miſtake 
vou, Sir, and ipoil ali, 

| Enter a Payer. 

What, is is the Funeral ready! 

Fa es, Sir. 

* Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine? 

Play. Sir, 'tis juſt now a doing. a 

Bye,. Stay then, I'll do it myſelf. 

Smith. Come, let's go with him. | 

Bares. A Match. But Mr. enen, i'gad, I am net 

> like other Perſons; they care not what becomes of their 

* Things, fo they can but get Money for 'em : Now, I'gad, 

> When i write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould be in every Cir- 

= cumſtince, to every Particular, i'gad lam no more able 
| toendure it | am not myſelf, I'm cut of my Wits, and 

F all that; I'm the firangeit Perſen in the whole World. For 
What care 1 for Money! 1 Weite for Reputation, [Exzunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. 


Bayes, 


Funeral. 
Smith. And is that all your Reaſon for it, Mr. Baye: ? 


Bayes, No, Sir, I have a Precedent for it beſides, a4 


Perſon of Honour, and a Scholar, brought in his Funeral 


juſt ſo: And he was one (let me tell you) that knew as well Þ 


what * to a Funeral, as any Man in England, I'gad. 
Jobnſ. Nay, if that be ſo, you are ſafe. 


Bayes. V'gad, but I have another Device, a Frolick Þ. 


which I think yet better than all this, not for the Plot or 
Characters (for in my heroick Plays, I make no Difference 
as to thoſe Matters) but for another Contiivance. 

Smith, What is that, I pray ? 


Bayes. Why, 1 have deſign'd a Conqueſt, that cannot 


rd Iead, be acted in leſs than a whole Week! And 
11 ſpeak a bold Word; it ſhall drum, trumpet, ſhout, and 
battle, I'gad, with any the moſt warlike Tragedy we have, 
either ancient or modern. 

Jobnſ. Ay, marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething, 

Smith, And pray, Sir, how have you ordered this ſame 
Frolick of yours ? | 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance ; for exam- 
ple, they divide their Things into three, four, five, ſix, ſe- 
ven, eight, or as many times as they pleaſe : Now I would 
very fain know what ſhould hinder are from doing the 
ſame with my Things, if I pleaſe. : 

Fohnſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your own 
Works, tis very hard. 

Bay:s. That is my Senſe. And then, Sir, this Contri- 
vance of mine has ſomething of the Reaſon of a Play in it 
too; for as every one makes you five AGs to one Play, 


hat 


Entlemen, becauſe I would not have any two 
things alike in this Play, the laſt Act beginning 
with a witty Scene of Mirth, I make this to begin with a Þ 
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what do I, but make five Plays to one Plot ; by which 
means the Auditors have every Day a new Thing, 
Fobnſ. Moſt admirably good, I'faith ! and muſt certainly 
take, becauſe it is not tedious. | | 

' Bayes. Ah, Sir, I know that, there's the main Point, 
And then upon Saturday to make a Cloſe of all, (for I ever 


| begin upon a Monday) I make you, Sir, a ſixth Play, that 
' ſums up the whole Matter to em, and all that, for fear 
they ſhould have forgot it. | 


Fohnſ. That Conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed I think 


pill be very neceſſary. 


Smith. And when comes in your Share, pray, Sir ? 


Baye. The third Week. 
1 


Johnſ. I'll vow you'll get a World of Money, 
Bayes. Why faith a Man muſt live; and if you don't 


thus pitch upon ſome new Device, I'gad, you'll never 


do't; for this Age; (take it o'my Word) is ſomewhat hard 
to pleaſe. But there is one pretty odd Paſlage in the laſt 


of theſe Plays, which may be executed two ſeveral Ways, 
herein I'd have your Opinion, Gentlemen. 


Jobnſ. What is't, Sir? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Male Perſon to be in love 


with a Female. 


Smith, Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes, for a new Thing ? 
Bayes. Yes, Sir, as | have order'd it. You ſhall hear: 


He having paſſionately loy'd her thro' my five whole Plays, 
finding at laſt that ſhe conſertz to his Love, juſt after that 
his Mother had appeared to him like a Ghoſt, he kills him- 
ſelf: That's one Way, The other is, that ſhe coming at 
laſt to love him with as violent a Paſtion as he lov'd her, 
ſhe kills herſelf, Now my Qvef'.-n is, Which of theſe 
two Perſons ſhould ſuffer upon chjs Occaſion ? 


Jehnſ. By my Troth, it is a very hd Caſe to decide. 
Bayes, The hardelt in the World, i'gad, and has puz- 


zled this Pate very much, What ſay you, Mr. Smith ? 


Smith, Why truly, Mr. Bayes, it it might ſtand with 


your Juſtice now, I would ſpare em both, 

Bae. Tad, and I think—ha—why then, I'll make 
bim hinder her from killing herſelf, Ay, it ſhall be ſo. 
Come, come, bring in the Funeral. 


Enter a Funeral, with the two Uſurpers and Attendants, 


Lay it down there, no, no, here, Sir. So now ſpeak. 


K. Ub, 
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K. U. Setdown the Funeral Pile, and let our Grief 
Receive from it's Embraces ſome Relief. 
K. Phy/. Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her Breath, 


And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but Death 


The World diſcovers now its Emptinels, 
And by her Loſs demonttrates we have leſs, 


Bayes. Is not this good Language now? Is not that ele. 


vate? Tis my non ultra, i'gad, you muſt know they 
were both in love with her. 

Smith. With her! with whom ? 

Bayes, Why this is Lard/a's Funeral. 

Smith, Lardelia! Ay, who is ſhe? 


Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Drawcanſir ; a Lady thu}, 


was drown'd a: Sea, and h.d a Wave for her Winding-ſhee, 
K. C. Lardelia, O Lardella, from above 
Behold the cragick Iſſues of our Love: 
Pity us. ſinking under Grief and Pain, 
| For thy being caſt away upon the Main, 
Bayes. Look you now, you ſce ] told you true. 


' 


_ Smith. Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it very kindly. ö 
Bayes, Ay, i' gad, but you will not have Patience; ho. 


1 
5 


neſt Mr. —a— — you will not have Patience 
Fohn/. Pray, Mr. Baies, who is that O., wvcanſ/ir ? | 
Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his Miftrel:, 
ſnubs up Kings, baffles Armies, and does hat he will 
without regard to Numbers, good Manners, or Juſtice. 
Jobnſ. A very pretty Character. | 
Smith, But. Mr. Bayes, I chought your Heroes had eve! 
been Men of great Humanity and Juſtice. | | 
Bayes. Yes, they have been ſo; but, for my Part, I pre 
fer that one Quality of fingly beating of whole Armies 


above all your moral Virtues put together, i'gad. - Yo! 
ſhall ſee him come in preſently. Zookers, why don't vc 
read the Papers ? [To the Plays 

K. PH. O cry you Mercy. [ Goes to take the Pap 


Bayes. Piſh ! nay, you are ſuch a Fumbler. Come. 


read it myſelf. [Taxes a Paber from off the CH 

Stay, it's an ill Hand, I muſt uſe my Spectacles I 
now is a Copy of Verſes, which I m. ke Larde//a compo? 
Juſt as ſhe is dying, with Deſign to have it pinn'd up 
her Coffin, and ſo read by one of the Uſurpers, who is he 


Coukn, 
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* 8mith. A very ſhrewd Deſign that, upon my Word, 
Mr. Bayes, 

* Bayes. And what do you think now, 1 fancy her to make 

Love like, here, in this Paper? 

Smith. Like a Woman; what ſhould ſhe make Love like? 

Bayes, O' my Word you are out tho” Sir; I'gad you are. 

Smith. What then, like a Man:? 

Bayes. No, Sir, like a Humble-bee. 

Smith, J confeſs, that I ſhould not have ſancy d. 

Baye. It may be fo, Sir; but it is tho', in order to the | 

Opinion of ſome of your antient Philotophers, who held | 

the Tranſmigration of the Soul, 

ny» Smith, Very fine. 

be. Bayes. TIl read the Title. To my dear Coun, Kins Phy. 

Smith. That's a little too familiar with a King, tho', Sir, 

| by your Favour, for a Humble-bee, 

g 

| 


—— y 
Pr 
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Bayes. Mr. Smitb, in other Things, I grant your Know- 
ledge may be above mine; but as for Poetry, give me Leave 
to ſay, I underſtand that better; it has been longer my 
Practice, it has indeed, Sir. F 
Smith. Your Servant, Sir. E 
| Bayes. Pray mark it. [ Regus, 1 
*} Since Death my earthly Part will thus remove, 
el; T'll come a Humble bee to your chaſte Love: 
With filent Wings Ill follow you, dear Couz ; | 
= Or elſe, before you, in the Sun beams buz. 
And when to melancholy Groves you come, : 
An airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum; _ 
For Sound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. ; 
* 
? 
| 


Smith. (after a Pauje) Admirab.e. 
hayes. At Night, into your Boſom Iwill creep, 
And buz but ſoit'y, if you chance to ſleep ; 

Yet in your Dreams I will paſs ſweeping by, ; 
And then both hum and buz before your Eye. n 
Jobnſ. By my 'I'roth that's a very great Promiſe, 
Smith, Yes, and a moſt extraordinary Comfort to boot. 


ras Bayes. Your Bed of Love from Dangers I will free; 4 
Thi But moſt from Love of any future Bee. 4 
pot And when with Pity your Heart firings ſhall crack, 1 
10 With empty Arms I'll bear you on my Back. | 


he Snitb. A pick-a pack, a pick-a-pack, 
5 Bayes. 
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Bayes. Ay, T'gad, but is not that wart now, ha? Is i; 
not /zant ? Here's the End. | 


Like any winged Archer hence I'll fly, 
And teach you your firſt flutt'ring in the Sky. 


Then at your Birth of Immortality, 
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Fohn/. O rare! This is the moſt natural, refin'd Fancy, Þ 


that ever I heard, I'll ſwear. 


Bayes. Yes, 1 think, for a dead Perſon, it is a a good Way 


enough of making love; for being diveſted of her terreftrial 


Part, and all that, ſhe is only capable of theſe little, pret- Þ 


* 
K. 


ty, amorous Deſigns, that are innocent, and yet paſhon- Þ 


ate. Come, draw your Swords. 


K. Phy/. Come, Sword, come ſheath thyſelf within this Þ 


Breaft, 
Which only in Lardella's Tomb can reſt, 


K. UB. Come, Dagger, come, and penetrate this Heart, i 


Which cannot from Laraella's Love depart, 
Enter Pallas. 
Pal. Hold, flop your murd'ring Hands 
At Pa/la;'s Commands: 
For the ſuppoſed dead. O Kings, 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly Things. 
Lardella lives; I did but try 
If Princes for their Loves could die. 
Such celeſtial Conſtancy 
Shall by the Gods rewarded be : 
And from theſe Fun'ral Oblequies 
A Nuptial Banquet ſhall ariſe 
[ The Coffin opens, and a Banquet is diſcovered. 
Bayes. So take away the Coffin: Now it's out, This is 
the very Funeral of the fair Perſon which Y-/{cius ſent word 
was dead; and Pallas, you ſee, has turn'd it into a Banquet. 
Smith, Well, but where is this Banquet: 
Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we mult firſt have a Dance, 
for Joy that Lardella is not dead. Pray, Sir, give me 
Leave to bring in my Things properly at leaſt, 
Smith, That indeed I had forgot: I ask you Pardon. 


Bayes. O, d'ye ſo, Sir? I am glad you will confeſs 


yourſelf once in an Error, Mr. Smith, 
D ANCE. 
K. U. Reſplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
The fierceſt Beauty, and a fiercer Mind: f 
An 


£2 


py _ 1 5 
—— 
| + »— IS. 


The REHEARSAL. 43 


And fince to thee Lardella's Life we owe, 
We'll ſupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 
K. Phy/. Well, fince alive Lardella's found, 
Let in full Bowls her Health go round. 
[The 2 Uſurpers each of them take a Bowl in their 
and. 


K. /. But where's the Wine ? 


Pal. That ſhall be mine. 
Lo, from this conquering Lance 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France: \ Fills the Bowl: out 
And to appeaſe your Hunger, I of her Lance. 
Have in my Helmet brought a Pie: 
Laſtly, to bear a Part with theſe, 
Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. [Yan Pallas. 
Bayes, There's the Banquet, Are you ſatisfy'd now, Sir? 
Fehn/. By my Troth now, that is new, and more than [I 
expected, | 
Bares. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: For the chief 
Art in Poetry is to elevate your Expectation, and then 
bring you olt ſome extraordinary Way. 


Enter Drawcanſr. 


K. Phyſ. What Man is this that dares diſturb our Feaſt ? 
Draw. He that dares drink, and for that Drink dares die; 
And knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. | 

Jobnſ. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to ſay, that tho" 
he would rather die than not drink, yet he would fain 
drink for all that too. 

Bayes. Right; that's the Conceit on't, 

Fohnſ. Tis a marvellous good one, I ſwear. 


Bayes, Now, there are ſome Criticks that have adviſed 


me to put out the Second Dare, and print Mu in the Place 


on't; but, I'gad, I think ' tis better thus a great deal. 
Fehnſ, Whoo ! a thouſand times. : 
Bayes. Go on then. | 93 
K. U. Sir, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be glad to know, 
How long you here will ſtay, how ſoon you'll go ? 
Bayes, Is not that now like a well-bred Perſon, I'gad ? 


So modeſt, ſo gent! 


Smith, O very like, 


Draw, 
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Draw. You ſhall not know how long I here will fay : 
But you ſhall know I'll take the Bowls away. 
[Snatches the Bowls out of the King's Hands, and 
drinks em off. 

Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, is that, too, modeſt and gent ? 

Bayes No, I'gad, Sir, but 'tis great. | | 

K. Uh. Tho", Brother, this grum Stranger be a Clown, 

He'll leave us ſure a little to gulp down. 
Draw. Whoe'er to gulp one Drop of this dare think, 
I'll ſtare away his very Power to drink. 
[The tabs Kings ſneak off the Stage with their 
Attendants. 
J drink, I huf, I ſtrut, look big and ſtare; 
And all this J do, becauſe I dare. [ Exit, 

Sith, I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Hero you 
ſpoke of ? 

Bares. Les; but this is nothing: You ſhall ſee him in 
the laſt Act win above a Dozen Bottles, one after another, 
I'gad, as faſt as they can poſſibly come upon the Stage. 

Jabnſ. That will be a Sight worth the ſeeing, indeed. 

Smith, But pray, Mr. Bazes, why do you make the 
Kings let him uſe em ſo ſcurvily. 

Bayes. Phoo ! that's to raiſe the Character of Draaucanſir. 

Jobnſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. 

Bayes. Now, Sir, I'Il ſhew you a Scene indeed, or ra- 
ther indeed, a Scene of Scenes, Tis an heroic Scene, 


Smith, And pray, Sir, what's your Deſign in this Scene? 


Bayes. Why, Sir, my Deſign is gilded Truncheons, 


forced Conceit, ſmooth Verſe, and a Kant ; in fine, if this 
Scene don't take, I'gad Ill write no more. Come, come 


in, Mr. 2 — nay, come in as many as you can. 
Gentlemen, I muſt deſire hon to remove a little, for ! 
myſt fill the Stage. 


Smith. Why fill the Stage ? 


Bayes. O, Sir, becauſe your Heroick Verſe never ſounds 
well but when the Stage is full. 


SSIS PLD ID $$$ Go OW Hs 
S CEN EI, 
Enter Prince Prettyman and Prince Volſcius, 


AY, hold, hold ; pray by your Leave a little. Look 
you, Sir, the Drift of this Scene is ſomewhat more 


thas 
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i than ordinary ; for I make 'em both fall out, becauſe they 


are not in love with the ſame Woman. 


7 


Smith. Not in love; you mean, I ſuppoſe, becauſe they 


are in love, Mr, Bayes; ? 


Bayes. No, Sir, I ſay not in love; there's a new Con- 


ceit for you. Now ſpeak. 


Peet. Since Fate, Prince Velſcius, now has found the Way 
For our ſo long'd-for meeting here this Day, 
Lend thy Attention to my grand Concern, 
Volſc. I gladly would that Story from thee learn; 
But thou to Love doſt, Prettyman, incline ; 
Yet Love in thy Breaſt is not Love in mine, 
Bayes, Antithefis! thine and mine. 
Pret. Since Love itſelf's the ſame, why ſhou'd it be 
Diff'ring in you from what it is in me? 
Bye,. Reaſoning! I'gad, I love realoning in Verſe. 
FVoiſ. Love takes, Camelion-like, a various Dye, 
From every Plant on which itſelf does lie. 
Bayes. Simils ! 
Pret. Let not thy Love the Courſe of Nature fright : 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. . 
Vii. How weak a Deity would Nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rful God of Love! 
Bazes. There's a great Verſe! 
Volſ. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shrine 
Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her roſy Lips eternal Sweets exha'e; 
And her bright Flames make all Flames elſe look pale. 
Bayes, I'gad that is right. | 
Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy Love ſuffice; 
But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrifice. 
All Hearts turn Aſhes, waich her Eyes controul : 
The Body they conſume, as well as Soul. 
V:lſ. My Love has yet a Power more divine: 
Victims her Altars burn not, but retine ; 
Amid the Flames they ne'er give up the Ghoſt, 
But with her Looks, revive ſtill as they roaſt: 
In ſpite of Pain and Death, they're kept alive; 
Her fiery Eyes makes 'em in Fire ſurvive, 
Bayes. 't hat is as well, I'gad, as I can do. 
Velſ. Let my Parthenrpe at length prevail, 
Bayes, Civil, I'gad. 


— —u 
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Pret. I'll ſooner have a Paſſion for a Whale, 

In whoſe vaſt Bulk, tho' Store of Oil doth lie, 
We find more Shape, more Beauty in a Fly. 
Smith. That's uncivil, I'gad. | 
Bayes Ves; but as far-fetch'd a Fancy, tho', I'gad, a 

e'er you ſaw. 
Volſ. Soft, Prettyman, let not thy vain Pretence 

Of perfeQ Love, defame Love's Excellence : 

Parthenope is, ſure, as far above 

All other Loves, as' above all is Love. 

Bayes. Ah! I'gad, that ſtrikes me. 
Pret, To blame my Claris, Gods would not pretend: 
Bayes, Now mark. | 
Volſ. Were all Gods join'd, they could not hope to mens 
My better Choice: For fair Parthenrpe 
Gods would ungod themſelves to ſee. 
Bayes. Now the Rant's a-coming. 
Pet. Durſt any of the Gods be ſo uncivil, 
I'd make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil, 
Bajes, Ay, gadzookers, that's well writ! 
[Scratching his Head, his Peruke fall; oF. 
Y:1/. Could'ſt thou that God from Heaven to Earth 


tranſlate, 
He could not fear to want a heav'nly State ; 
Parthenope, on Earth, can Heaven create. 
Pret, Cl:ris does Heav'n itielf ſo far excel, 
She can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hell, 


Bayes, There's a bold Flight for you now ! *Sdeath, 1 | 
have loſt my Peruke. Well, Gentlemen, this is what 1 Þ 


never yet ſaw any one could write, but myſelf. Here's 
true Spirit and Flame all through, I'gad. So, ſo, pray 
clear the Stage. | [ He puts em off the Stage. 
Fobuſ. I wonder how the Coxcomb has got the Knack of 
writing ſmooth Verſe thus, | 
Smith. Why, there's no Need of Brains for this: Tis 
but ſcanning the Labours on the Finger ; but where's the 
Senſe of it. 
Fobnſ. O! for that he deſires to be excus'd: He is too 
roud a Man to creep ſervilely after Senſe, I aſſure you, 
But pray, Mr. Bayes, why is Scene all in Verſe ? 
Bayes. O Sir, the Subject is too great for Proſe, 


Smith, 


Ba 
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” Smith. Well (aid, i'faith ; I'l! give thee a Pot of Ale for 
that Anſwer; tis well worth it, 

' Bay-s. Come, with all my Heart. 1 
In make that God ſubicribe himſelf a Devil; 3 
That ſingle ine, I'gad, is worth all that my Brother 


Poets ever writ 1 
Let down the Curtain. [ Excunt, 4 
re 1 
I. ö 

Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. 1 


4 O W, Gentlemen, I will be bold 1 
to ſay, I'll ſhew you the greateſt ' 
Scene that ever England law: I 


mean not for Words, for thoſe I 


don't value; but for State, Shew, q 

| and Magnificence. In fine, I'II 5 
jallify it to be as gland to the Eye every whit, I'gad, as 3 

/. that great Scene in Harry the Eighth, and grander too, J 
| I'gad ; for inſtead of two Biſhops, I bring in here four 1 
Cardinals. i? 
[The Curtain is drawn up, the two uſurping Kings appear J 


in State with the four Cardinals, Prince Prettyman, 

Prince Volſcius, Amaryllis, Cloris, Parthenope, Tc. 

before them Herald, and Serjeants at Arms, with Maces. } 

IF Smith. Mc, Bayes, pray what is the Reaſon that two of 

IF the Cardinals are in Hats, and the other in Caps? 

5 Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe—By gad I won't tell you; 

y & Your Country-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome 

„ K. U. Now, Sir, to the Buſineſs of the Day. 

K. Phy. Speak, Volſcius. 

ee Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you muſt not 

5 WF invade my Duty to your Son; let me intreat that great 

Prince Prettyman firſt to ſpeak ; whoſe high Pre-eminence 

in all Things that do bear the Name of good, may juſtly 

0 F 6laim that Privilege. | 

„ Bayes. Here it begins to unfold ; you may perceive, now, 
that he is his Son. | | 

= FJobv/. Yes, Sir, and we are very much bzholden to 

you for that Diſcovery. 
K Pret, 
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Pret. Royal Father, upon my Knees I beg, 
That the illuſtrious Volſcius firſt be heard. 
Volſ. That Preference is only due to Amar y//is, Sir. 8 
Bayes. I'll make her ſpeak very well, by-and-by, yu 5 4 
Mall ſee. i 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns—- [Soft MI 
K. . But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears! 
K. EH . Sure tis the Muſick of the moving Spheres. 
Pret. Behold, with Wonder, yonder comes from far 
A Ged-like Cloud, and a triumphant Car ; 
In which our two right Kings fit one by one, 
With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel-garlands on. X 
K. L. Then, Brother. PHV. tis Time we ſhould be gore 
[ The two Uſurpers fleal out of the Throne, and go away, 
Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you that this wou:t 
be as eaſy a Change as the other? 15 
Smith, Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho' I confeſs I code | 
not believe you ; but you have brovght it about, I ſee. 
[The two right Kings of Brentford deſcend in the Clip 
firging, in white Garments ; and three Fiadlers fit; 
before them, in green. | 1 
Bajzes, Now, becauſe the two right Kings deſcend. iron 
above, I make em fing to the Tune and Style of ou: 
modern Spirits. 
1 King. Haſte, Brother King, we are ſent from above. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move; | 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Breniford's long united State. 
1 King. Tarra, ran, tarra, full Eaſt and by South, 
2 King. We fail with Thunder in our Mouth, 
In ſcorching Noon-day, whilſt the Traveller ſtays ; 
Buſy, wat buſy, buſy, we buſtle along, 
Mounted upon warm Phebus's Rays, 
Thro' the Heavenly Throng, 
Haſting to thoſe | 
Who will feaſt us at Night with a Pig's Petty-toes. 
1 King. And we'll fall with our Plate 
> In an Olllʒi of Hate. 
2 King. But now Supper's done, the Servitors try, 
Like Soldiers, to ſtorm a whole Half moon Pye. 


I King 
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1 King They gather, they gather hot Cuſtards in Spoons, 
But, alas, I muſt leave theſe Half moons, 
And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 
2 King. O ſtay, for you need not as yet go aſtray, 
The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ships in our 
Way, | 
And on their high Ropes we will play: 
Like Maggots in Filberds we'll ſnug in our Shell, 
We'll friſk in our Shell, 
We'll friſk in our Shall, 
And farewel. 
King. But the Ladies have all [nclination to dance, 
And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of Frarce. 
Bae. Is not that pretty now? TheFiddlers are all in green. 
Smith. Ay, but they play no Coranto. 
is. No, but thy play a Tune that's a great deal better, 
"" Bayes. No Coranto, quoth-a! That's a good one, with 
all my Heart, Come, ling on. | 
2 King. Now Mortals that hear 
" How we tilt and career, 
With Wonder will fear 
| The Event of ſuch Things as ſhall never appear. 
I King. Stay you to fulfil what the Gods have decreed. - 
2 King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be Need. 
I King, So firmly reſolved is a true Brentford King, 
+ To fave the Diſtreſs'd, and Help to em to bring, 
That e'er a Full-Pat, of good Ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a Whoop, ard g ne with a Holla. 
[Bayes Vlies bi Tiger, and fings after em. 
| Bazes, He's here with a Whoop, and gone with a Holla. 
3 his, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once to have brought 
With a Conjurer. 
Jobi. Ay, that would have been better, 
© Bayes, No, faith, not when you confider it; for thus it 
more compendious, and does the I hing ev'ry whit as well. 
Smith. Thing! What Thing? | 
| Bayes, Why, bring 'em down again into the Throne, 
ir; what Thing would you have! 
| Smith, Well; but methinks the Senſe of this Song is 
5e. t very plain. 5 
es. Plain! Why, did you ever hear any People in 
Kin FWouds ſpeak plain? They moſt be all for Fli eh. of Fancy 
| C at 
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its full Range, without the leaſt Check or Controul upon 
14 When once you tye up Spirits and People in Clouds, 
to ſpeak pliin, you ſpoil all. 
Smith, Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this ! 
[The two Kings ligbi out of the Clouds, 
| and flep into the Throne. 
1 King. Come, now to ſerious Counſel we'll advance. 
2 King. I do agree; but firſt, let's have a Dance. 
Bayes. Right, you did that very well, Mr. Cartwright, 
But firſt let's have a Dance. Pray remember that , be 
ſure you do it always juſt ſo; for it muſt be done as if it 
were che Effect of Thought and Premeditation. But firſt, 
let's have a Dance. Pray remember that. ) 
Smith, Well, I can hold no longer, I muſt gag thi | 
Rogue, there's no enduring of him. | 
Jobnſ. No, prithee, make uſe of thy Patience a little longer; | 
let's ſee the End of him now. | [ Dance a grand Dance. 
Bayes. This now, is an ancient Dance, of right belong: 
ing to the Kings of Brentferd ; but fince derived, with a 
littie Alteration, to the Inns of Court. 
An Alarm. Enter two Herald, 
1 King. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our Privacies ? 
1 Her. The Army's at the Door, and in Diſguile, 
Deſires a Word with both your M.jeſttes. 
2 Her, Having from Knigh//oriapge hither march'd by 
ſtealth. | 
2 Ling. Bid 'em attend awhile, and drink our Health, ſy; 
Smith. How, Mr. Bayes, the Army in Diſguile ! 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcoe th 


——— bao 


them, that went out but juſt now. ye 
Smith, Why, what if they had diſcovered them ? th 
Bayes, Why, then they had broke the Deſign. M 


1 King. Here, take five Guineas for thoſe warlike Nies 
2 King. And here's five more; that makes the Sum ju! 


ten. | 
1 Her. We have not ſcen ſo much the Lord knoi 
when. [ Exeunt Herali 


1 King. Speak on, brave Amaryllis 5 | 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns, blame not my Modeſty, : 
at this grand Conjuncture [Drums beat behind the Stay 
1 King. What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes att 


goes? 
E lt 
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Enter a Soldier with his Sword drawn, 

Sald. Haſte hence, great Sirs, your Royal Perſons ſave, 

For the Event of War no Mortal knows : 

The Army wrangling for the Gold you gave, 

Firſt fell to Words, and then to Handy- blows. Exit; 
Bayes, Is not that now a pretty Kind of a Stanza, and a 

handſome Come-off ? 

2 Kirg. O dangerous Eſtate of Sovereign Power! 


„ Obnoxious to the Change of every Hour. 

„ 1 King. Let us for Shelter in our Cabinet ſtay: 

1 Perhaps theſe threatning Storms may paſs away, 
t [ Exeunt, 


| FTohnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us juſt 
i. now, to make Amary/lis ſpeak very well? 

Bayes. Ay, and ſo ſhe would have done, but that they 
hindered her, | 
Smith, How, Sir, whether you would or no? 4 

Baye. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay fo, that I vow to gad it 
was not to be avoided. * 

Smith. Marry, that was hard. | F 

Tohnſ. But pray, who hindered her? 

Bayes. Why, the Battle, Sir, that's juſt coming in at the 
Door; and I'll tell you now a ſtrange Thing; tho' I don't 
pretend to do more than other Men, I'gad I'll give you 
both a whole Week to gueſs how I'll repreſent this Battle. 

Smith, J had rather be bound to fight your Battle, I aſ- 
ſure you, Sir. | 

Bayer. Whoo! there's it now: Fight a Battle! there's 
the common Error. I knew preſently where I ſhould have 

| you. Why, pray, Sir, do but tell me this one Thing: Can you 
think it a decent Thing in a Battle before Ladies, to have 
Men run their Swords thro' one another, and all that? 
1 Fohn/, No, faith, *tis not civil. | 
ig! Bayes. Right; on the other Side, to have a long Rela- 5 
tion of Squadrons here, and Squadrons there; what js it # 
non but dull Prolixity ? | | 
Jobnſ. Excellently reaſon' d, by my Troth ! 
Bazes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both theſe Indecorums, 
„ I fum up the whole Battle in the Repreſentation of two 
d Perſons only, no more; and yet fo lively, that, I vow to 
an gad, you would {wear ten thouſand Men were at it really 
engag'd. Do you mark me? — 
Enlt C 2 omith, 
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Smith. Yes, Sir; but I think I ſhould hardly ſwear tho, 
for all that. 

Bayes. By my Troth, Sir, but you would tho', when 
you ſee it: For I make them both come out in Armour, 
Cap-a: pie, with their Swords drawn, and hung with a Scar- 
let Ribbon at their Wriſt, which, you kaow, repreſents 
fighting enough, 


John. Ay, ay, ſo much, that if I were in your Place, 


I would make 'em go out again, without ever ſpeaking 
one Word. 

Bayes. No, there you are out; for I make each of 'em 
hold a Lute in his Hand. | 

Smith. How, Sir, inſtead of a Buckler ? 

Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! inftead of a Buckler ? Pray, 
Sir, do you aſk no more Queſtions, I make em, Sirs, 
play the Battle i» Recitativo. And here's the Conceit. Juſt 
at the very ſame Inſtant that one ſings, the other, Sir, re- 
covers you his Sword, and puts himſelf into a warlike 
Poſture ; ſo that you have at once your Ear entertained 
with Muſick and good Language, and your Eye ſatisfied 
with the Garb and Accoutrements of War, 

Smith, I confeſs, Sir, you ſtupify me. 

Bayes. Y ou ſhall ſee. 

Jebnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a little fi ght- 
ing ? For I love thoſe Plays where they cut and flaſh one 
another upon the Stage for a whole Hour together, 

Bayes. Why, then, to tell you true, 1 bave contrived it 
both Ways; but you ſhall have my Necitatius firſt, 

Fohbrſ. Ay, now you are right; there is nothing then 
can be objected againſt it. 

Bayes. True; and ſo I'gad I'll make it too a Tragedy 
in a Trice. | 
Enter at ſeveral Doors the Genera! and Lieutenant-Gener al, 

arm'd Cap a-pie, with each of them a Lute in his Hand, 

and a Sword drawn, and bung with a ſcarlet Ribbon at hi; 
Miri. 
Lieut. Gen, Villain, thou lyeſt! 
Gen. Arm, arm, Gon/a/vo, arm; what ho! 
The Lie no Fleſh can brook, I trow. 


Lieut. Gen. Advance from Aion with the Muſqueteers. 


Gen, Draw down the Cha Cuiraſſiers. 
Lieut, 
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Lieut. Gen. The Band you boaſt of Chelſea Cuiraſſiers, 
Shall, in my Putrey Pikes, now meet their Peers, 
Gen. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown'd in Fight, 
Join with the Hammer/mith Brigade. 
Lieut. Gen. You'll find my Mortlaie Boys will do them 
right, 
Unleſ: by Fulbam Numbers overlaid. 


| Gen. Let the Left-wing of Twickenham Foot advance, 


And line that Eaſtern Hedge. 
Lieut. Gen, The Horſe ] rais'd in Petty-France, 
Shall try their Chance, 
And ſcour the Meadows, over-grown with Sedge. 
Gen. Stand; give the Word. 
Lieut Gen. Bright Sword. 
Gen That may be thine, 
But "tis not mine 
Lieut. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 
And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire. 
Gen. Purſue, pus ſue; they flie 
That firſt did give the Lie. [Exeunt, 
Bayer. This now 15 not improper, I think; becauſe the 


| Speftators know all nheſe Towns, and may eaſily conceive 


them to be within the Dominions of the two Kings of 
| Brentford. | 


Zoonſ. Moſt exceeding well defign'd ! 

Baye. How do you think I have contrived to give a Stop 
to this Battle ? 

Smith, How ? 


Bayes. By an Eclipſe; which, let me tell you, is a Kind 
of Fancy that was yet never io much as thought of, but 
by myſelf, and one Perſon more, that ſhall be nameleſs. 

Enter Lieutenant-General, 
Lieut. Gen, What Midnight Darkneſs does invade the Day, 

And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer'd Prey? 

Is the Sun weary of this bloody Fight, 

And winks upon us with the Eye of Light! 

Tis an Ecliple ! This was unkind, O Moon, 

To clap between me and the Sun fo ſoon. 

Fooliſh Eclipſe ! thou this in vain haſt done; 

My brighter Honour had eclips'd the Sun, N 

But now beho'd Eclipſes two in one, [ Exit, 
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Jobnſ. This is an admirable Repreſentation of a Battle, 
as ever I ſaw, | 

Bayes. Ay, Sir : But how would you fancy now to re- 
preſent an Eclipſe ? : 

Smith, Why, that's to be ſuppoſed. 

Bayes. Suppoſed I Ay, you are ever at your Suppoſe ; ha, 
ha, ha! Why, you may as well ſuppoſe the whole Play, 
No, it muſt come in upon the Stage, that's certain ; but in 
ſome old Way, that may delight, amuſe, and all that. 
have a Conceit for't, that I am ſure is new, and I believe to 
the Purpolc. 

Febnſ How's that? 

Bayes, Why, the Truth is, I took the firſt Hint of this 
out of a Dialogue between P-habuy; and Aurora, in the 
Slighter Maid: which, by my Troth, was very pretty; 
but i think you'd conſeſs this is a little better. 

Jobnſ. No doubt on't, Mr, Bayes, a great deal better. 

| [ Bayes hugs Johnſon, then turns to Smith, 

Bayes. Ah dear Rogue! But. —2.— Sir, you have 
heard, I ſuppoſe, that your Eclipſe of the Moon is no- 
thing elſe but an Interpoſition of the Earth between the 
Sun and Moon; as likewiſe your Eclipſe of the Sun is 
cauſed by an Interlocation of the Moon betwixt the Earth 
and the Sun, 

Smith, I have heard ſome ſuch Thing indeed. 

Bayes, Well, Sir, then what do I, but make the Earth, 
Sun and Moon, come out ur on the Stage, and dance the 
Hay. Hum! and of Neceflity, by the very Nature of this 
Dance, the Earth muſt be ſometimes between the Sun ard 
the Moon, and the Moon between the Earth and Sun: 
And there you have both Eclipſes by Demonſtration. 
ohn. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 
yes, Ves, it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, that there 


may be ſomething in't too of a Joke, I bring em in al! 


finging, and make the Moon fell the Earth a Bargain, 
Come, come out, Eclipſe, to the Tune of Tom Tyler. 
iter Luna. 
Luna. Orbis, O Orbis! | | 
Come to me thou little Rogue, Orbis. 
Enter the Earth. 
Orb. Who calls Terra firma, pray? 
Luna, Luna, that ne er ſhines by Day. 5 
ro, 
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Orb, What means Luna in a Veil ? 
| Luna. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 
Bayes. There's the Eargain. 
| Enter Sol, to the Tune of Robin Flood, 
Scl. Fy, Siſter, fy! thou makeſt me muſe, 
| Derry down, derry do, 
To ſee the 0-6 abuſe. 
FF Luna. I hope his Anger 'twill not move; 
Since I ſhew'd it out of Love, Hey down, derry down, 
* Orb. Where ſhall I thy true Love know, 
1 Thou pretty, pretty Moan ? 
* Luna, To-morrow ſoon, e'er it be Noon, 

= On Mount Ve/vis. 

SW Sz. Then I will ſhine. [To the Tune of Trenchmore Bis. 

Orb. And ] will be fine. 

Luna. And will drink nothing bat Lippara Wine. 
Onnet. And we, c. [ As they dance the Hay, Bayes ſpeaks. 
Baye. Now the Earth's before the Mooa; now the 

. © Moon's before the Sun: There's the Eclipſe again. 

Smith. He's mightily taken with this, I ſee. 

Zl Ay, tis ſo extraordinary, how can he chuſe? 

3ayes, So, now, vaniſh Eclipſe, and enter bother Battle, 

and fight. Here now, if I am not miſtaken, you will fee 


h fighting enough. 
[4 Battle is fought between Foot and great Hobby- Horſes. 
At laſt Drawcanſir comes in, and kills em all ow both 
N Sides. All the while the Battle is fighting Bayes is 
e 


| telling them when io ſhout, and ſhouts with them. 
| Draw. Others may boaſt a fingle Man to kill: 
| But I the Blood of Thouſands daily ſpill, | 
Let petty Kings th2 Names of Parties know : 
Where'er I come, I ſlay both Friend and Foe. 
The ſwifteſt Horſemen my ſwift Rage controuls, 
And from their Bodies drives their trembling Souls, 
If they had Wings, and to the Gods could fly, 
I would purſue, and beat them thro' the Sky ; 
And make proud Fcwe with all his Thunder, ſee 
This ſingle Arm more dreadful is than he, [ Exit! 
Bayes. There's a brave Fellow for you now, Sirs. You 
may talk of your Hectors and Achilles, and I know not who; 
but | defy all your Hiſtories, and your Romances too, to 
new me one ſuch Conqueror as this Drawcangr. 
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Jobnſ. I ſwear, I think you may. | 
Smith, But, Mr. Baye, how ſhall all theſe dead Men go 
off? for I ſee none alive to he'p 'em. 
Bayes. Go off, why, as they came on; upon their Legs: 
How ſhould they go off! Why, do you think the People 
here don't know they are not dead? He's mighty ignorant, 
poor Man! Your Friend here is very filly, Mr Jahren, 
I'gad he is Ha, ha, ha! Come, Sir, III ſhew you how they 
mall go off. Riſe, riſe. Sirs, aud go about your Bulineſ;, 
There's go off for you now. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. voy, a 
Word. Gentlemen, I'll be with you preſently. [ZE xi, 
Jobnſ. Will you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 
Smith. Ay, prithee let's go that we may preſerve ourHear- 
ing. One Battle more ill take mine quite away, [ Exeart, 
7 Enter Bayes and Players. 
Baye. Where are the Gentlemen ? 
1 Play They are gone, Sir. 
Baye. Gone! *'Sdeath ! This Act is beſt of all ! I'll go 
fetch 'em again, | [ Exit, 
I Play, What ſhall we do, now he's gone away ? 
2 Play. Why ſo much the better ; then let's go to Dinner, 
3 Play. Stay, here's a foul Piece of Paper. Let's ite 
u hat 'tis. 
3 or 4 Play. Ay, ay, come, let's hear it. 
| | [ Reads. The Argument of the Fifth 44, 
3 Play. Chris at length, being ſenſible of Prince P/elts- 
„ Paſſion, conſents to marry him; but juft as they are 
going to Church, Prince Prettyman mecting, by Chance, 
with old Joan, the Chandler's Widow, and remembring it 
was the that firſt brought him acquainted with Cris, out 
of a high Foint of Honour breaks off his Match with 
Cloris, and marries old Joan. Upon which Claris, in de- 
ſpair, drowns herſelf; and Prince Prethman, diſcontent- 
edly, walks by the River-ſide. This will never do: tis 
juſt like the reſt. Come, let's be gone. | 
Mee the Plarers. My, pox on't, let's go away. [ Exeun!, 
Enter Bayes. 
Bay. A Vlague on them both for me, they have made 
me ſu eat to un af er em. A Couple of ſenſeleſs Raſcals, 
that had rather go to Dinner, than ſee this Play out, with 
a Pox to m What Comfort has a Man to write 8 
Pare | | du 
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dull Rogues? Come, Mr. — a — where are you, Sir? 
Come away, quick, quick, 
Enter Stage-keeper, 

Stage-k. Sir, they are gone to Dinner. | 

Bay:s. Yes, I know the Gentlemen are gone; but I aſk 
for the Players. | | 

Stage-K. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the Players 
are gone to Dinner too. . 

Bazes. How ! are the Players gone to Dinner? Tis im- 
poſſible ! The Players gone to Dinner! I'gad, if they are, 
I'll make 'em know what it is to injure a Perſon that does em 
the Honour to write for em, and all that. A Company of 
proud, conceited, humourous, croſs-grain'd Perſons, and 
all that. I'gad I'll make em the moſt contemptible, de- 
ſpicable, inconſiderable Perſons, and all that, in the whole 
World; for this Trick. I'gad I'll be reveng'd on em; 


| Fl ſell this Play to the other Houſe. 


Stage-k, Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Book; 


i you'll diſappoint the Company that comes to ſee it acted 
* here this Afternoon. 


Bayes, That's all one, I muft reſerve this Comfort to 
myſelf, my Play and I ſhall go together; we will not part 


indeed, Sir, 


Stage-k. But what will the Town ſay, Sir? 
Bajzes. The Towa! Why, what care I for the Town? 


E Toad the Town us'd me as ſcurvily as the Players have 
done; but ['I] be reveng'd on em too; for I'll lampoon 
em all. And ſince they will not admit of my Plays, they 
+ ſhall know what a Satiriſt I am. And ſo farewel to this 
Stage, I gad, for ever. [ Exit Bayes. 


Enter Players, | 
1 Play. Come then, let's ſet up Bills for another Play. 
2 Play. Ay, ay; we thall loſe nothing by this, I War- 


rant you, 


1 Play, I am of your Opinion But, before we go, let's 


ſee Haynes and Shirley practiſe the laſt Dance; for that 
may ſerve us another Lime.“ t 


2 Play, VIl call 'em in: I think they are but in the Ti- 


The Dance done. 
1 Play. Come, come; let's go away to Dinner. 
| Excurt Omnes, 


„„ e 


E PILO G.UE 


TT HE Play is at an End; but where's the Plot? A 
That Circumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 

And we can boaſt, tho tis a plotting Age, 

No Place is freer from it than the Stage. 

The Antienis platted, tho', and firove to Fe. 

With Senſe that might be under/tood with Eaſe : 'S 

They every Scene with ſo much Mit did fore, 

That who brought any in, went out with more, 

But this new May of Wit does fo ſurprize, 

AMAen loſe their Wits in wond'ring where it lies. P 

Tf it be true, that monſtrous Births preſage 

The foll:wing Miſchiefs that aſflict the Age, 

And ſad Di ſaſters to the State proclaim, © 

Plays without Head or Tail may do the ſame. 

Wherefore fer ours, and for the Kingdom's Peace, 

May this predig'eus Way of Writing ceaſe. 

Les have at leaſt once in our Lives a Time, 

FH hen we may hear ſome Reaſon, not all Rhime. 

Ie have theſe ten Years felt its Influence ; 

Pray let this prove a Year of Proje and Senſe. 
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A CriTicar View of the Aurgoxs, and their 


Writings, that are expoſed in that Celebrated 
PLay. 
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i & HO U canſt not be ignorant that the Town has had 


an eager Expect tion of a Key to the Rehearſal, 
ever ſince it firſt appeared in Print, and none has more ear- 
neſtly deſired it than myſelf, tho' in vain ; till lately, a 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance recommended me to a 
Perſon, who he believed could give me a further Light in- 
to this Matter, than I had hitherto met with from any 
Hand. | 
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In a ſhort Time traced him out; and when I had ſound 
him, he app:a ed ſich a poſitive dogmatical Spark, that! 
began to repent of my Trouble in ſearching after him. 

lt was my Misfortune over a Pot of Beer to begin a ſhort 
Diſccurſe of the modern Foets and ARors; ard immedi- 
ately he fell into a great Paſſion, and ſwore that there 
were very few Perſons now living, who deſerved the Name 
of a good dramatick Poet, or natural Ach; and declaimed 
againſt the preſent Practice of the El Stage with much 
Violence ; 3 he believed the two Companies were 
joined in a Confederacy againſt Smithfield, and reſolved to 
ruin their Fair, by outdoing them in their bombaſtick Bills, 
and ridſculous repreſenting their Plays; adding, that he 
hoped e'er long Mr. C.llie, and others would write them 
down to the Devil. At the ſame Time, he could not for- 
bear to extol the excellent Pecorum and Action of for— 
mer Years ; ard magnified the Poets of the laſt Age, eſpe- 
cially Jehnſen, Shake/pear, and Beaumont. | 

I bore all this with tolerable Patience, knowing it to be 
too common with old Men to commend the paſt Age, and 
rail at the preſent ; and fo took my Leave of him for that 
Time, with an Intent never to trouble him more, and with- 
out acquaintigg him with my Buſineſs. 

When next 1 jaw the Gentleman, my Friend, who recom- 
mended him to me, I told him how I was entertained by 
his Cynical Acquaintance. He laughed, but bid me not 
be diſcouraged, ſaying, that Fit of railing would ſoon have 
been over; and when his juſt ſndignation had ſpent ulel!, 
you might have imparted your Buſin. ſs to him, and receiv'd 
a more fatisfattoily Account. However (ſaid he) go to 
him again from me, take him to the Tavern, and mollity 
his Alperity with a Bottle; thwart not his Diſcourſe, but 
they him his own May; and I'll warrant you, he'll open 

is Budget, and ſatisfy your Expectation. 5 
I followed wy Friend's Directions, and found the Event 
anſwerable to his Prediction. 

Not long aſter I met him in Fleet-ſtreet, and carried him 
to the Ola DPiwil; and e'er we had empticd one Bottle, | 
found him of a quite different Iiumour from hat I left 
him inthe Tinte before: He appeared in his Diſcourſe to 
be a very honelt true Englifbman, a hearty Lover of his 
Country, and the Government thereof, both in Church 

. ab 


* 
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and State, a loyal Subject to his Sovereign, an Enemy to 


| Popery and Tyranny, Idolatry and Superitit'o1, antimo- 


narchical Government and Confuſion, Irreligion and En- 
thuſiaſm. In ſhort, I found him a Perſon of a competent 
Knowledge in the Affair I went to him about, and one who 
underſtood the Egli Stage very well; and tho? ſome- 
what poſitive, as I ſaid before, yet I obſerv'd he always 
took care to have Truth on his Side, before he affirm'd or 
deny'd any Thing with more than ordinary Heat; and 
when he was ſo guarded, he was immoveable. 

When I had diſcovered thus much, and called for the 


' ſecond Bottle, I told him from whom 1 came, and the 


Cauſe of my addreſſing to him, He defir'd my Patience till 
he ſtept to his Lodgings, which were near the Tavern ; 
and after a ſhort Space he return'd, and brought with him 
the Papers, which contain the following Notes, 

When he had read them to me, I lik'd them ſo well, that 
I defir'd the printing of them, provided they were genuine; 
he aſſured me they were, and told me farther, 

That while this Farce was compoſing and altering, he 
had frequent Occaſions of being with the Author, of pe- 
ruſing his Papers, and hearing him diſcourſe of the ſeveral 
Plays he expoſed, and their Authors; inſomuch that few 
Perſons had the like Opportunities of knowing his true 
Meaning as he himſelf had. 

If any other Perſon had known the Author's Mind ſo 
exactly, in all tbe ſeveral Particulars, 'tis more than proba- 
ble they would have been made publick before now: but 
nothing of thisNature having appea:'d theſe two and thirty 
Years, (for ſo long has this Farce flouriſh'd in Print) we ma 
reaſonably and ſafely conclude,that there is no other ſuch like 
Copy in being; and that theſe Remarks are genuine, and 
taken from the great Perſon's own Mouth and Papers. 

1 was very well ſatisfy'd with this Account, and more 
deſirous to print it than ever; only I told him, I thought it 
would be very advantageous to the ale of theſe 4nnotati- 
ons, to have a Preface to them, under the Name of bim, 
who was ſo well acquainted with the uthor; but could 
not, by all the Arguments I was Maſter cf, obtain his Con- 
ſent, thu” we debated the Point a pretty wiiie 

He alledg'd. for his Excuſe, that uch an Undertaking 
would be very improper for him, becauſe he oy — 
| Oree 


62 The Publiſher to the Reader. 


forced to name ſeveral Perſons, and ſome of great Families, 
to whom he had been obliged ; and he was very unwilling 
to offend any Perſon of Quality, or run the Hazard of ma- 
king ſuch who are, or may be his Friends, become his Ene- 
mie; tho' he ſhould only act the Part of an Hiſtorian, barely 
reciting the Words he heard from our Author, 

However, ſaid he, if you think a Preface of ſuch abſo- 
lutely Neceſſity, you may eaſily recolle& Matter enough 
from the Diſcourſe which hath paſs'd between us on this 
Subject, to enable yourſelf, or any other for you, to write 
one ; eſpecially if you conſider there are but two Topicks 
to be inſiſted on. 

n 1. To give the Reader an Account of the Writer of this 
arce. 

2. The Motives which induc'd him to compoſe it. 

I can ſtay no longer now, ſaid he; but if you deſire any 
further Direction in this Matter, meet me here To-morrow 
Night, and I will diſcourſe more particularly on theſe two 
Heads, and then take my Leave of you ; wiſhing you good 
Succeſs with your Preface, and that your Key may prove a 
Golden one. 

Now, kind Reader, having received all the Inſtructions 
1 could gain from my reſolute Spark at our ſeveral Meet- 
ings, I muſt ſtand on my own Legs, and turn Prefacer, tho' 
againſt my Will. And thus I ſet out. 

1. To tell thee what all Perſons, who are any Thing ac- 
2 with the Stage, know already: viz. That this 
Farce was wrote by the moſt noble George Villiers, late Duke 

of Buckingham, &c. a Perſon of a great deal of natural Wit 
and Ingenuity, and of excellent Judgment, particularly in 
Matters of this Nature ; his forward Genius was improved 
by a liberal Education, and the Converſation of the great- 
eſt Perſons in his Time; and all theſe cultivated and im- 
proved- by Study and Travel. 


By the former, he became well acquainted with the Wri- 


tings of the moſt celebrated Poets of the late Age; wiz. 
Shakeſpear, Beaumont, and Johnſon, (the laſt of whom he 
knew perſonally, being thirteen Years old when he died) 
as alſo with the famous Company of Actors at Black-Fryars, 

whom he always admired. | 
He was likewiſe very intimate with the Poets of his 
Time; as Sir Joh Denham, Sir John Su. Kling, the Lord 
Falkland, 
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Falkland, Mr. Sidney Godolphin, (a near Relation to the late 
Lord High Treaſurer of Eng/and, the Glory of that an- 
ient Family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cooley; on the laſt of 
hom he beſtowed a genteel Annuity during his Life, and 
noble Monument in VMefiminſter-Abbey after his De- 
eaſe. | 

By Travel he had the Opportunity of obſerving the De- 
corum of foreign Theatres ; eſpecially the French, under 
the Regulation of Monſieur Cor neille, before it was ſo far 
ltalianated, and over-run with Opera and Farce, as now it is; 
and before the Venom thereof had croſs'd the narrow Seas, 
and poiſoned the Engl; Stage, we being naturally prone to 
imitate the French in their Faſhions, Manners, and Cuſtoms, 
let them be ever ſo vitious, fantaſtick, or ridiculous. 

By what has been ſaid on this Head, I hope thou art 
fully ſatisfied who was the Author of this Piece, which the 
lexrned and judicious Dr. Burnet (late Biſhop of Sarum) calls 
Correction, and an unmerci/ul expoſing ;. and I believe thou 
haſt as little Cauſe to doubt of his being able to perform it. 

Had this great Perſon been endued with Conſtancy and 
Steadineſs of Mind, equal to his ether Abilities, both na- 
tural and acquir'd, he had been the moſt complete Gentle- 
man in his Time. 

I ſhall proceed to ſhew, 

2. The Motives which induced him to undertake it. 

The Civil War filenced the Stage for almoſt twenty Years, 
tho" not near ſo lewd then, as it is ſince grown; and it had 
been happy for Eng/and, if this had been the worſt Effect of 
that War. The many Changes of Government, that ſac- 
ceeded the Diſſolution of the ancient Conſtitution, made the 
People very uneaſy, and unanimouſly deſirous of its Reſti- 
tution ; which was effected by a free Parliament, in the 
Year 1660. | | 

This ſudden Revolution, which is beſt known by the 
Name of the Reſloration, brought with it many ill Cuſtoms, | 
from the ſeveral Countries to which the King and the Ca- 
raliers were retir'd, during their Exile, which prov'd very 
pernicious to our Eigliſb Conſtitution, by corrupting our 
Morals ; and to which the reviving the Stage, and bringing 
Women on't, and encouraging and applauding the many 
lewd, ſenſeleſs, and unnatural Plays, that enſued upon this 
great Change, did very much contribute. 
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Then appear'd ſuch Plays as theſe ; The Siege of Rhodes 
Part I. acted at the Coch. pt, before the Reſtoration ; 7! 
Play- houſe to be lett ; The Slighted Maid; The United Kin: 
doms ; The Wild Gallant ; the Enzliſb Monſieur 5; The Villain 
and the like. 

You will meet with ſeveral Paſſages out of all theſe, en. 
cept the United Kingdoms, (which was never printed) in 
the following Notes; as you will find out of ſeveral other 


Plays which are here omitted. 


Our moſt noble Author, to manifeſt his juſt Indignation 
and Hatred of this fulſome new Way of Writing, us'd his 
utmoſt Intereſt and Endeavours to ſtifle it at its 15 appear. 
ing on the Stage, by engaging all his Friends to explode 
and run down theſe Plays, eſpecially the United Kingdom: ; 
which had like to have bruught his Life into Danger, 

The Author of it being nobly born, of an-ancient and 
numerous Family, had many of his Relations and Friends 
in the Cec#-pit, during the acting it; ſme of them perceiy- 
ing his Grace to head a Party, who were very active in 
damning the Play, by hiſſing and laughing immoderately, 
at the ſtrange Conduct thereof, there were Perſons laid 
wait for him, as he came out : But there being a great Tu- 
mult and Uproar in the Houſe, and the Paſſages near it, he 
eſcap'd ; but he was threaten'd hard: However, the Buſineſs 
was compos'd in a ſhort Time, tho' by what Means I have 
not been inform'd. | 

After this, our Author enCeavour'd by Writing, to ex. 
poſe the Follies of theſe new faſhion'd Plays, in their pro- 
per Colours, and to ſet them in fo clear a Light, that the 

eople might be able to diſcover what Trafh it was, of 
which they were ſo fond, as he plainly hints in the Pro- 
logue ; and ſo ſet himſ{clf to the compoling of this Farce. 
hen bis Grace began it, I could never lcarn, nor is it 
very material. | 

Thus much we may certainly gather from the Editions 
of the Plays reflected on init, that it was before the End of 
1663, and hr-{}-0 before the Fnd of 1664; becauſe it had 
been ſeveral Tim rehears'd, the Players were perfect in 
their Facts, and a  hings in readineſs for its acting, before 


the great Plague 1065, which prevented it. 
But what was fo ready for the tage, and ſo near being 
' acted, at the breaking out of the terrible Sickneſs, was 
| x very 
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very different from what you have ſince ſeen in Print: In 
that he call'd his Poet Bilbea; by which Name, the Town 
generally underſtood Sir Rebert Hiward to be the Perſon 


pointed at. Beſides, there were very few of this new Sort 


of Plays then extant, except theſe before-mentioned, at 


What Time; and more than were in Being, could not be 


ridicul'd. 

The acting of this Farce being thus hinder'd, it was laid 
by for ſeveral Years, and came not on the publick Theatre 
t:]1 the Year 1671. 

During this Interval, many great Plays came forth, writ 
in Heroick Rhyme; and on the Death of Sir William 
D* Avenant, 1659, Mr. Dryaen, a new Laureat, appear'd on 
tne Stage, much admir'd, and highly applauded, which 
mov'd the Duke to change the Name of his Poet from Bil- 
bea to Bayes, whoſe Works you ill find often mentioned 
in the following Key. . 

Thus far, kind Reader, I have follow'd the Direction of 
my new Acquaintance, to the utiaoſt Extent of my Memory, 
without tranſgreſſing the Bouncs he aſſign'd me, and I am 
free from any Fear of having d1jpicaſcd him: I wiſh | could 
juſtly ſay as much, with Relation to the Offences I have 
committed againſt yourſelf, and all judicious Perſons who 
ſhall peruſe this poor Addreſs. | 

I have nothing to ſay in my own Defence: I p'ead guilty, 
and throw mylelf at your eet, and beg for Mercy ; and not 
without Hope, ſince what I have here writ did not proceed. 
from the leaſt Malice in me, to any '=-rſon or Family in 
the World, but from an hone!! Deſign to enable the 
meaneſt Readers to underſtand all the Paitages of this 
Farce, that it may ſell the better. I am, with all Sub- 
miſſion, | | 


Your m:ft Obliged, 


Humble Serwant. 


PLAYS 


PLays named in this KEY. 


1. ** E 2 Lady. By Sir William Bromley. 
Love and Honour, By Sir JW. D' Avenant, 
3. Love ** Friendfbip. 
4. Pandora, Both by Sir Wiliiam Killigrew, 
5. Siege of Rhodes, Part I. By Sir V. D' Avinant, 
6. Play - houſe to be lett. By Col. Hinry Howard, 
7. United Kingdoms. 
8. Siighted Maid. By Sir Robert Stapleton, 
9. Wild Gallant, By Mr. Dryden. 
ro. Engliſh Monſieur, By Mr. James Hard, 
11. The Villain. By Major The, Porter, 
12. The Prologue to the Maiden Queen. By Mr, Dryden. 
13. The Amorous Prince. By Mrs. Behn. 
14. Tyrannick Love, and Prologue, By Mr. Dryden. 
15. Granada, Two Parts. By Mr. Dryden. 
16. Marriage A. la- mode. By Mr. Dryden. 
17. Love in a Nunnery, By Mr, Dryden. 
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Note 1. p. 9. line 10. 

Bayes. 7 fine, it ſpall read, and write, and a and plot, 
and ſhew ; ay, and Pit, Box, and Gallery it, Igad, 

with any Play in Europe. 

The uſual Language of the Honourable Edward How- 

ard, Eſq; at the Rehearſal of his Plays. 


Note 2. p. 11. I. 33. 
Bayes. Theſe my Rules. 
He who writ this, not without Pain and Thought, 7 
From French and Engli/h Threatres has brought | 
Th' exacteſt Rules by which a Play is wrought, 
The Unity of Action, Place and Time; 
The Scenes unbroken, and a mingled Chime 
Of TFohn/on's Humour, with Cornei/le's Rhyme. 
h Prologue to the Maiden Queen. 


| Note 3. p. 11. 1. 36. 
Bayes. I writ that Part only for her. You muſt know foe 
is my Miſt: eſs. 
The Part of Amaryllis was ated by Mrs. Anne Reeves, 
who, at that Time, was kept by Mr. Bayes, 


Note 4. p. 13, l. 


. : 5 
Two Kings of Brentford, ſuppoſed to be the two Bro- 
thers, the King and the Duke 


See Note 1 on the fourth Act. 


Note 5. p. 13. 1. 28. 
See the two Prologues to the Maiden-Queen. 1 
; | Note 


0 
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Note 6. p. 14. 1. 25. 
1 have printed above a hundred Sheets of Paper, to infinuat 
the Plot into the Boxes. : 

There were printed Papers given the Audience, before 
the acting the Indian Emperor, telling them, that it was the 
Sequel of the Indian Quten; part of which Play was written 
by Mr, Baye:, &c. | 


| Note 7. p. 14. 1. 38. 

Perſons, I'gad, I wow to gad, and all that, is the conſlant 
Style of Failer in the Wild Gallant ; for which, take thi 
ſho1t Speech inſtead of many. 

Failer. Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Perſon of /u) 
Warth, and all that, that I winv to gad, I Honour you of all 
Rer ſons in the World; and thi) I am @ Perſon that am incn- 
ſiderable in the World, and all that, Madam, yet for a Perm 
of your Wirth and Excellency, I would. 

Wild Gallant, p. 8. 


a „ Nee, .. . 
Bayes. No, Sir, there are certain Ties upon me, that I can- 
nat be diſengaged from. 
He contracted with the King's Company of Actors, in 
the Year 1663, fora whole Share, to write them four Plays 
a Year, | 


Note 9. p. 16. I. 2. 
So Boar and Sow, when any Storm is nigh, 
Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the Sky; 
Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſnut Groves, 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves : 
Penſive in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And ſnore and gruntle to each other's Moan, 


In Ridicule of this : 
So two kind Turtles, when a Storm is nigh, 
Look up, and ſee it gathering in the Sky; 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 
Leaving, in Murmars, their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch, they ſit alone, 
Ard coo, and hearken to each other's Moan. 


Conqueſt of Granada, Part II. p. 48. 
Note 


Note 10. p. 16. 1. 21. 
Thun. I am the bold Thunder. 
Light. The Briik Lightning J. 
I am the Evening, dark as Night, 


. Slighted Maid, p. 48. 
e 
en Note 11. p. 16. l. 34, 35» 


Let the Men *ware the Ditches; 
Maids look to their Breeches ; 
We'll ſcratch them with Briars and Thiſtles. 


Thid. p. 49. 


Note 12. p. 17. l. 10. 
Abraham Ivory had formerly been a conſiderable Actor 
Women's Parts; but afterwards ſtupify'd himſelf ſo far, 
ih drinking ſtrong Waters, that before the firſt acting of 
's Farce, he was fit for nothing, but to go of Erin. - 
or which, and meer Charity, the Company allowed him a 
eckly Salary. | 


CLIC RC RCCRIACC 
ACT IL 


Note 1. p. 17. I. 20. 
Begin this Play with a Whiſper. 
Drake Sen. Draw up your Men ; 
ind in low Whiſpers give our Orders out. 
Play. houſe to be le!t, p. loo: 
See the Amorous Prince, p. 20, 22, 39, 69; where you 
find all the chief Commands and Directions are given 
n Whiſpers. 


Note 2. p. 19. |. 23. | 
Mr. William Winterſhull was a moſt excellent judicious 
\&or, and the beſt Inſtructor of others. He died in 75 
679. 

Note 3. p. 20. l. 16. 
Bayes. I am tio write familiar Things, as Sannets, See 
lote 6. on Act III. 


Note 4. p. 20. l. 19. | 
Take Snuff. He was a grear Taker of Snuff, and made 
voſt of it himſelf. 0 Note 
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Note 5. p. 22. 1. 16. | 1 
Intrigue in à late Play. | B 
The loff Lady, by Sir Robert Staple 


Note 6, p. 22. 1. 37. He i 
As ſome tall Pine, which we on ina find But, 
T' have ſtood the Rage of mary a boiſt'rous Wind, IIW. 
Feeling without, that Flames within do play, Are 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap away; Age 
He ſpreads his worſted Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies ? T 
So, ſhrouded up, your bright Eye diſappears : firm 
Break forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my Tears, 1 
| In Imitation of this Paſſage. 4 
As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, the) 
Shrinks up, and folds its ſilken Arms to reſt; 
And bending to the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears from within the Wind fing round its Head : 


So ſhrouded up your Beauty di/appears ; 
Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears; 
The Storm that caus'd your Fright is paſt and gone. 
_ Congueſi of Granada, Part. I. p. 5; 


: Note 7. p. 25. I. 34. 
Bayes. The whole State's turn'd, &c. 2 
Such eaſy Turns of State are frequent in our mode 

Plays; where we ſee Princes dethron'd, and Govert 

ments chang'd, by very feeble Means, and on light 

Occaſions: Particularly in Marriage A-la-mode, a Pl 

writ fince the firſt Publication of this Farce. Where (! 

paſs by the Dulneſs of the State-part, the Obſcurity of i 

Comick, the near Reſemblarce Le:nidas bears to on 

Prince Prettyman, being ſometimes a King's Son, {ome 

times a Shepherd's; and not to queſtion how malt, 

comes to be a Princeſs, her Brother, the King's grealfl © 

Favourite, being but a Lord) tis worth our while to 00 

ſerve how eaſily the fierce and jealous Uſurper is depoſed 

and the right Heir plac'd on the Throne; and it is ſv 
related by the ſaid imaginary Princels, 


Amait 
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Amalth; Oh! Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty; 
Or Courage, ſhow it now : Leonidas, 
Broke on a ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
let WA ſword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf ; and owns aloud, 
He is our long-loſt King, found for this Moment; 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him ; and there they ſtand at bay, 
Againſt a Hoſt of Foes. Marriage A-la- made, p. 69, 


This ſhews Mr. Bayes to be a Man of Conſtancy, and 
firm to his Reſolution, and not to be laugh'd out of 
rs, 15 own Method; agreeable to what he ſays in the next 
Act? | 
As lng as I know my Things are good, what care 1 what 
they ſay ? 
Note 8. p. 25. I. 2. 
Hey day !hey day! I know not what to ds, nor wwhat to ſay, 
I know not what to ſay, or what to think. 
I know not when I ſleep, or when I wake. 
Lowe and Friendſbip, p. 46. 


My Doubts and Fears my Reaſon do diſmay; 
I know not what to do, or what to ſay. 
Pandora, p 46. 


e ß / / 


* 1 

57 Note 1. page 28. line 28. line 25. 

[t N IN CSE Prettyman, and Tom Thimble ; Failer, and 
th Bibber his Taylor, in the Vila Gallant, p. 5, 6. 

00 Note 2. p. 29. I. 15. 


me Bayes. There's a Bob for the Court. 
be Nay if that be all, there's no ſuch Haſte. The Cour- 
real tiers are not ſo forward to pay their Debts. 


5 Wild Gallant, p. 9. 
ed Note z. p- 29, J. 20. ; 
I Tom Thim. y, Sir, in your own Cin: Vou give me 


nothing but Werds. 
| Take 
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Take a little Bibber, Bri 
And throw him in the River; Nov 
And if he will truſt never, 
8 He! 
Then there let him lie ever. | 2800 
Bibber. Then ſay I, | 
Take a little Failer, 


And throw him to the 7aylr, 


And there let him lie \ 
Till he has paid his Taylor. 
Wild Gallant, p. 12, C 
L 
Note 4. p. 29. 1. 28. / 
Bayes. Ay, pretty well ; but he does not top his Part. ( 
A great Word with Mr. Edward Howard, 
Note 5. p. 30. I. 11. 
Bayes. As long as 1 know my Things are good, what a 
care 19 ] 
See the 7th Note on the Second Act. =, 
Note 6. p. 30. ] 
Song. In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, 'tis ſafer to be, \ 
Than in a ſtrong Caſtle remoted from thee ; 1 
My Death's Bruife pray think you give me, tho" a Fall 


Did give it me more, from the Top of a Wall : 

For then if the Mote on her Mud wou'd firſt lay, 
And after, before you my Body convey. 

The Blue on my Breaſt, when you happen to ſee, 
You'll ſay, with a Sigh, there's a T rue-blue for me, 


| In Imitation of this : | 

On Seas, and in Battles, through Bullets and Fire 
The Danger is leſs, than in hopeleſs Deſire ; 

My De»: > 'Vound you give me, tho' far off I bear + 
My Fall m your Sight, not to coſt you a Tear; 
Bur if the 14 Flood on a Wave wou'd convey, 

And under ye. r Vy iadow my Body would lay; 

| When he Vyunu on my Breaſt you happen to ſee, 
You'd fay, with a High, it was given by me. 


This is the latter Part of a Song made by Mr. Baye, 
on the Death of Captain Digby, Son of George Earl of 
; | Brio, 
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Briſtol, who was a paſſionate Admirer of the Dutcheſs 
Dowager of Richmond, called by the Author Armida. 
He loſt his Life in a Sea-Fight againſt the Dutch, the 
28th of May, 1672. 
ote 7. p. 31. |. 9. 
Johnſ. Pit. Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes ! 
Mr. Edward Howard's Words. 

Note 8. p. 3t. I. 36. | 
Cordel. My Lieges, News from Volſcius the Prince, 
Uſh. His News is welcome, tobatſoc er it be, 

Albert. Curtius, I've ſomething to deliver to your Ear. 
Cur, Any thing from Alberto is welcome, 
Amorous Prince, p. 39. 
Note 9. p. 36. J. 13. 
Valſ. Harry, my Boots ; for I'll go range among 
My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urban Throng. 
Let my Horſes be brought ready to the Door, for 
[1] go out of Town this Evening. 
Into the Country PI] with ſpeed ; 
With Hounds and Hawks my Fancy feed, Cc. 
Now I'll away, a Country Life | 
Shall be my Miſtreſs and my Wife. 
Engliſh Monſieur, p. 36. 38. 39. 
Note 10. p. 36. J, 33. 
Fair Madam, give me leave to aſt her Name. | 
And what's this Maid's Name ? Ibid. p. 40. 
Note 11. p. 36. J. 42. 
Thou bring'ſt the Morning pictur'd in a Cloud, 
I bring the Morning pictur'd in a Cloud. | 
| Siege of Rhodes, Part I. p. 10. 
| Note 12. p. 37. l. 6 
Ama. How Prince Volſcius in love Ha, ha, ha ! 
Mr. Comely in love! Engliſh Monſieur, p. 49. 
Note 13. p. 37. I. 21. 
Bayes. You /hall ſee a Combat betwixt Love and Honour, 
An ancient Author has writ a whole Play on't. 


Sir J/iiliam D' Avenant's Play of Love and Honour. 
D Note 
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Note 14. p. 37 l. 41. 
Volſc. Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, Nay. 
But Honour ſays not ſo. 


Siege of Rhodes, Part I. p. 19. 

Bayes. I remember once in a Play of mine, I ſet off 
a Scene beyond Expectation, only with a Petticoat, and 
the Belly- Ach. | 


Love in a Nunnery, p. 34. 
OLD LOTOTOT SHO KO Jo POS TO TOTS FSFE LOTOTOT - £2? 
Aer . 


| Note 1. page 40. line 3. | 

Bayes, C, Entlemen, becauſe I would not have any two 

Things alike in this Play, the laſt Act begin- 
ning with a witty Scene of Mirth, I begin this with a 
Funeral. 

Col. Henry Heward, Son of Thomas Earl of Berk- 
ſhire, made a Play, called the United Kingdoms, which 
began with a Funeral; and had alſo two Kings in it. 
This gave the Duke a juſt Occaſion to ſet up two 
Kings in Brentford, as 'tis generally believ'd, tho' 
others are of opinion that his Grace had our two 
Brothers in his 'T houghts. It was acted at the Coch: 
in Drury- Lane, ſoon after the Reſtoration 3 but mil- 
carrying on the Stage, the Author had the Modeſty not 
to print it; and therefore the Reader cannot reaſonably 
expect any particular Paſſages of it. Others ſay, that 
they are Boabdelin and Abdalla, the two contending 
Kings of Granada; and Mr. Dryden has, in moſt of his 


. ſerious Plays, two contending Kings of the ſame Place. 


Note 2. p. 40. I. 20. 

PIl ſpeak a bold Mord; it ſball Drum, Trumpet, Shout, 
and Battle, I gad, with any of the mot warlike Tragedies, 
either ancient ar modern. 

po Conqueſt of Granada, in two Parts. 

Nate 3. p. 42, l. 12. | 
Smith. ho is /he © 
85 | Bayes, 
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Bayes. The Siſter of Drawcanſir, a Lady that was 
drowned at Sea, and had a avs to her Winding Sheet. 
On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd ; 
I dy'd: and for a Winding-+heet, a Wave 
I had ; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 
g Congue/t of Granada, Part II. p. 113. 
Note 4. p. 43. J. 23. 
Bayes, Since Death my earthly Part will thus remove, 
Il come a humble Bee to your chaſle Love : 
; With ſilent Wings, Ill fellow you, dear Crux ; 
Or elſe before you in the Sun beams bux e 
And when ts melancholy Groves you come, 
An airy Gho/t, you'll know me by my Hum; 
For Sound being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 
At Night into your Boſam I will creep, 
And bu but jaftiy, if yu chance to ſleep ;; 
Yet in your Drea'ns, I will paſs ſweeping by, 


And then both bam and bu before your Eye, 
f In Ridicule of this. 
2 — . My earthly Part, 
1. Which is my Tyrant's Right, Death will remove; 


I' come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
1 With filent Steps I'll follow you all Day; 


5 Or elſe before you in the Sun-beams play. 

2 I'Il lead you hence to melancholy Groves, 

* And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 
ly At Night I will within your Curtains peep ; 

it | With empty Arms embrace you, while you ſleep : 
0 In gentle Dreams I often will be by, 

- And {weep along before your clofing Eye; 

5 All Dangers from your Bed 1 will remove, 

| But guard it moſt from any future Love. 

it, And when at laſt in Pity you wall die, , 
155 I'll watch your Birth of Immortality: 


Then, Turtles like, I'll to my Mate repair, 
And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air. 
Tyrannick Love, p. 25. 
D 2 Note 


C5, 


— 
. —— 
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Note 5. p. 45. l. 9. 


Pal. Lo! from this conquering Lane 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France: 
And to appeaſe your Hunger, I 
Flave in my Helmet brought a Pye : 
1.ujily, to bear a Part with theſe, 
Pehold my Buckler made of Cheeſe. 

Sce the Scene in the Villain, p. 47, 48, 49, 5% 
31, $524 533 : ; 

Where the Hoſt furniſhes his Gueſls with a Collz- 
tion cut cf his Clothes ; a Capon from his Helmet, : 
Tanſey out of the Lining of his Cap, Cream out cf 
his Scabbard, Sc. 
Note 6. p. 45. J. 22. 

K. Phyſ. I hat Man is this that dares diſturb our Feaſ!? 

Draw. He that dares drink, and for that Drink dare; 

And knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. (die: 

In Ridicule of this: 
Almah. Who dares to interrupt my private Walk ? 
Aman. He who dares love, and for that Love muſt 
And knowing this, dares yet live on, am J. (die, 
Granada, Part. II. p. 114, 115, 
Note 7. p. 45. |. 30. 

Bayes. Now there are ' ſome Criticks that have advised 
me to fut out the ſecond Dare, and print Muſt in th 
Place on't ; but, Pgad, I think tis better thus a great deal. 

It was at firſt Dares die. Ibid. 

Note 8. p. 46.1. 1. 

Draw. You ſhall not know how long T here will ay ; 
But you ſball know Pil tale your Bowls away. 

Aiman. I wou'd not now, if thou woud'ſt beg me, 
But I will take my Almabide away. (ſtay ; 

Conqueſt of Granada, p. 32. 

| 1 

K. Uſh. The", Brether, this grum Stranger be 6 
He'll leave us ſure a little to gulp down. (Claun, 
Draw. / hoc er to gulp ene Drop of this dares think, 

u tare away his very Pour to drink, 


xJ 


11 
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In Ridicule of this : 

Alman, Thou dar'ſt not mary her,while I'm in Sight; 
With a bent Brow, thy Prieſt, and thee I'll fright : 
And, in that Scene, which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes 

fſhou'd content, 
The Thoughts of me ſhall make thee impotent. I. p. 5, 
Note 10. p. 46. J. 13. | 
Draw. I drink, 1 hig, 1 firut, look big, and flare ; 
And all this I can do, becauſe I dare : 
Spite of myſelf, ll ſtay, fight, love, deſpair ; 
And all this I can do, becauſe I dare, 
Granada, Part II. p. 89. 
Note 11. p. 48. 1. 16. t 
Gods would themſelves ungod, themſelves to ſee. 
In Ridicule of this : 

Max. Thou Iy'it : there's not a God inhabits.there, 
But for this Chriſtian, would al! Hzav'n forſwear ; 
Ev'n Fore would try new Shapes her Love to win, 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts wou'd ſin; | 
At leaſt, if Fove cou'd love like Maximin. 


Note 12. p. 48. 1. 18. 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be ſo uncivil, 
d make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 


Some God now, if he dare relate what paſs'd ; 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 15. p. 7. 


Provoke my Rage no farther ; left I be 
Reveng'd, at once, upon the Gods and thee, p. 8. 
What had the Gods to do with me or mine? p. 57. 
Note 13. p. 48. J. 38. | 
He is tos proud a Man, to creep ſervilely after 
Senſe, I aſſure you. | 
Poets, like Lovers, ſhould be bold, and dare; 
They ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care ; 
And he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 
Is ſafe; but ne'er can reach to Excellence, 
Prologue to Tyrannick Love. 


D 3 ACT 
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ACT v. 


Note 1. page 50. line 7. 
K. Uſh. BOT Nay, what Sound is this invades cur 
Ears? 
What various Noiſes do my Ears invade, 
And have a Concert of Confuſion made? 


Stege of Rhodes, p. 4. 


Note 2. p. 50.1. 25 to p. 51. J. 28. 
1 King. Haſte, Brether King, we are ſent from above, 


2 King. Let us move, let us move; 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford's /ong united State, 
1 King. Tarra, tax-tarra, full Eaft and ty South. 
2 King. / fail with Thunder in cur Mouth, 
In cerching Noon- day, wh:ljt the Traveller /tajs, 
Buſy, buſy, buſy, buſy, we buſtle along, 
ounted upon warm Phoebus's Rays, 
T7 brough the heavenly T brong, 
Haſting to thoſe 
Wha will feaſt us at Night with a Pig's Putty-Toes, 
'1 King. And we'll fall with our Plate 
In an Ollio of Hate. 
2 King. But now Supper's done, the Serviters try, 
Like Soldiers, to florm a whole Half- moin Pye. 
1 King. They gather, they gather hat Cuſtards in Spaons : 
But, alas ! I muſt leave theſe Half moons, 
And repair to my truſiy Dragoons. 
2 King. O flay, Fr you need not as yet go aftray ; 
The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ship; in our I ay, 
And on their high Ropes we will play; 
Like Maggots in Filberds, we'll ſnug in our Shell ; 
We'll friſt in our Shell; 
We'll friſt in our Shell, 
And farewell, 


% 


1 King. 


S 


ur 


a 
. 
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1 King. But the Ladies have all Inclination to dance, 
And the green Frogs croak out « Coranto of France. 
2 King. Noto Mortals that hear 
How we tilt and career, 
* With Wonder will fear, 
The Event of ſuch Things as ſhall never appear. 
1 King. Stay you to fulfil what the Gods have decreed. 
2 King. Then call me, to help you, if there ſhall be need, 
1 King. Se firmly reſolv'd is a true Brentford King, 
To fave the Diſtreſs d, and Help to em bring, 
That cer a full Pot of good Ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a I hocp, and gone with a Holla. 


In Ridicule of this : 
Naker. Hark ! my Damilcar, we are call'd below. 
Dam. Let us go; let us go; 
Go to relieve the Care 
Of longing Lovers, in Deſpair. : 

Naker. Merry, merry, merry, we fail from the Eaft, 
Half tippled at a Rainbow Feaſt. 

Dam. In the bright Moon-ſhine, while Winds whiſtle 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, (loud, 
All racking along in a downy white Cloud ; 

And leſt our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove too far, 
We ſlide on the Back of a new-falling Star, 

Naker. And drop from above, 

In a Jelly of Love. | 

Dam. But now the Sun's down, and the Element's 


The Spirits of Fire againſt us make head, (red, 
Naker, They muſter, they muſter, liks Gnats in the 
Alas J muſt leave thee, my Fair; "ry 


And to my Light- Horſemen repair. 
Dam. O ſtay ] for you need not to fear em To- night, 
The Wind is for us, and blows full in their Sight : 
And o'er the wide Ocean we fight, 
Like Leaves in the Autumn, our Foes will fall down, 
And hits in the Water-— 
Bith, And hiſs in the Water, and drown, 


Naker. 


a —— b K —91§ 
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Naker. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd in 


Cloud. | | 
And a Trumpeter-Hornet to Battle ſounds loud, 
Dam. Now Mortals that 'ſpy, of 
How we tilt in the Sky, | St, 
With Wonder will gaze, 14 
And fear ſuch Events as will ne'er come to paſs, of 
Natter. may you to perform what the Man will have 
one. 


Dam. Then call me again when the Battle is won. 
Both. So ready and quick is a Spirit of Air, 
To pity the Lover, and ſuccour the Fair, 
That ſilent and ſwift, that little ſoft God, 
Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 
Tyrannick Love, p. 24. 25. 
Note 3. p. 51.1. 31. 
Bayes. This, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once t1 
have brought in with a Conjurer. 
See Tyrannick Love, Act 4. Scene 1. 
Note 4. p 52. J. 41. ; 


I bat dreadful Noiſe is this that comes and goes? 


Sold. Halte hence, great Sirs, your royal Perſons ſave, 
For the Event of Mar no M:rtal knows : 

The Army wrangling for the Gold you gave, 

Firſt fell to Wards, and then to Handy- Blows. 
In Ridicule of this : 
What new Misfortune do theſe Cries preſage ? 

x ef}. Haſte all you can, their Fury to aſſuage, 
You are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 

2 Me. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 

Granada, Part II. p. 71. 
| Note 5. p. 54. l. 31. 
Bayes. True; and fo, Jgad, I'll make it too a Tragedy 
in a Trice, 

Algatira, and the Ve/tal Virgin, are ſo contrived, by a 
little Alteration towards the latter End of them, that 
they have been acted both Ways, either as I ragedies 
or Comedies, Note 


ve 
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Note 6. p. 54. 1. 33. 

The Deſcription of the Scene of Generals, &c, 

There needs nothing more to explain the Meaning 
of this Battle, than the Peruſal of the firſt Part of the 
Siege of Rhodes, which was perform'd in -Recitative 
Muſick, by ſeven Perſons only; and the Paſlage out 
of the Play-houſe to be lett. a 

Note 7. p. 54. I. 38. 

Arm, arm, dee 8 5 

The Siege of Rhodes begins thus: 
Admiral. Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 
| Note 8. p. 54. 1. 41. 
Gen. Draw down the Chelſea Cuiraſſiers. 
The third Entry thus : 

Solym. Pyrrhus, draw down our Army wide; 

Then, from the Groſs, two ſtrong Reſerves divide, 

And ſpread the Wings, | 

As if we were to fight, 

In the loſt Rhodrans Sight, 

With all the weſtern Kings. 

Each with Janizaries line; 

The Right and Left to Haly's Sons aſſi zn: 

The Groſs to Zangibar ; 

The main Artillery 

To Muſtapha ſhall be: 

Bring thou the Rear, we lead the Van. 
Note 9. p. 55. J. 1. 
Lieut. The Band you boa/t of Chelſea Curraffeers, 
Shall in my Putney Pikes now meet their Peers. 
More Pikes ! more Pikes ! to reinforce 
That Squadron, and repulſe the Horſe. 
; Play houſe ta be lett, p. 72. 
Note 10. p. 55. I. 17. 

Lieut. Gen. Give Fire, give Fire, at once give Fire, 
And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire. 
Point all the Cannon, and play faſt ; 

Their Fury is too hot to laſt, | 
That Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town. 4 
| vr, 


. The KEY, Se. 


Pyr. March up with thoſe Reſerves to that Redoubt 
Faint Slaves, the Janizaries reel | 
They bend ! they bend! and ſeem to feel 
The Terrors of a Rout, b, 
Muft, Old Zangar halts, and Reinforcement lacks, 
Pyr. March on | 
Muſt. Advance thoſe Pikes, and charge their Backs 
Note 11. p. 56. J. 41. 
Orb. No calls Terra firma, pray? 
Luna. Luna, that ne er ſhines by Day. 
Orb. Nhat means Luna in a Veil? 
Luna. Luna means to /hew her Tail. 
In Ridicule of this : 
Pheb. Who calls the World's great Light ? 
Aur. Aurora, that abhors the Night. | 
Pheb, Why does Aurora, from her Cloud, 
To drouſy Phæbus cry fo loud? 
Sligbted Maid, p. 80. 


Note 12. p. 57. l. 12. 
Luna. To-morrow ſoon e' er it be Noon, 
On Mount Veſuvio, | | 
The burning Mount Veſuvio. Ibid. p. 81, 
Note 13. p. 57. I. 16. | 
Luna. And I will drink nothing but Lippara Mine. 
Drink, drink Wine, Lippara Wine. 


Note 14 p. 58. l. 8. 
Come, PI ſhew you how they ſhall go offi, Riſe, riſe, Sirs, 
and go about your Buſineſs, There's go off for you now. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, having killed her- 
ſelf for the Love of Porphyrius, when ſhe was to be 
carried off by the Bearers, ſtrikes one of them a Box 
on the Ear, and ſpeaks to him thus : 
Hold, are you mad, you damn'd confounded Dog? 
I am to riſe, and ſpeak, the Epilogue, 


The Exp of tbe K E V. 


Ibid. p. 81. 


Tyrannical Love. 


ks, 


cks 


80, 


81. 


For the Good of MANRKIND. 


ie duly Obſervance of the plain and eaſy Rules laid drwn 


Dr. RoBiNsON, in the following excellent and well 
wrote Pamphlet, will ſave a vaſt Expence in unneceſſary 
Medicines. 


\ Treatiſe of the V irtues and Efficacy of a Crvusr of 


BREAD, eat early in the Morning fafting, 

ith Remarks on the Great Cures accompliſhed by the 
aliva, or Faſting Spittle, in the Scarvy, Gravel, Gout, 
me, Rheumatiſm, Head- Ach, Foul Stomach, &c. Price 
ghteen Pence; and fold by A. and C. Corner, 
ook ſellers and Publiſhers, directly oppoſite St. Dunſtan's 
nurch, Fleet-ſtreet. | 

Of whom may be had, 


I. LONDON in Mix1aTuRE :' Being a Deſerip- 
on of every Thing worthy of Notice in the Cities of 
onDon and WESTMINSTSR, and Suburbs thereof, Amongſt 
any others Particulars, ſp-cifiing an Account of the Royal 
laces, the many public Buildings, Houſes, and Seats of 
e Nobility and Gentry ; Statues, Ornaments, Bridges, and 
laces of public Diverſion and Entertainment, To which 
added, for the Uſe of thoſe who may be at a Loſs to find 
ny particular Place, A compleat Liſt of the Streets, 
roſs-Streets, Lanes, Squares, Courts, Alleys, and all 
Thoroughfates whatſoever, throughout London and Weſt- 
inſter : With an Account of the Monuments and Curioſities 
f Weſtminſter. Abbey, the Whiſpering Gallery, &c, of St. 
Paul's, Alſo, a full Deſcription of the Tower of London, 
aildhall, &c. In one Pocket Volume, Price Three Shil- 
ngs, bound, 

II. The few remaining Copies (Proper to be read by 
very Engliſhman) of the Uſe and Abuſe of Parliaments, 
n Two Vo'umes, Octavo- Price only 105. bound. 


III. The BEAUTIES of the ExGIIsH STaGt ; Con- 
iting of the moſt affecting and ſentimental Paſſages, Soli- 
oquies, Similies, Deſcriptions, c. in the Engliſh Plays, 
ancient and modern; digeſted under proper Heads, and 
ilpoſed, in Alphabetical Order. The Third Edition, beauti- 
ally printed, in three handſome Pocket Volumes in imo. 
rice 9. neatly bound, . 


Single Plays of all Sorts, ſold as above, at 6 d. each, 


; 
| 
. 
i 
a 
} 
: 


Cong Tr, Bookſellers and Publiſhers, oppoſite St. Dunſlan's 


For the Benefit of every Perſon that has Occaſio: 


to Pawn any Thing. 
This Day is publiſhed, Price only 2 5. bound. 


ThePAWNBROKERSandUSURERS LAW. 


Particularly ſhewing 

The Intereſt and Property a Pawnbroker aud the Pawner 
have in Things pawned. | 

How, when, by whom, and in what Terms Pawns may be 
uſed or redeemed, | 

0 Con'equence of their being ſold, damaged, ſtolen, 
or loſt. | 

Together with 

All the Statues and Cates in Law and Equity, that relate 

to Pawns and Uſury. 25 
o, 


What Courts have Juriſdition of uſurious Contracts, as 


; 


Bonds, Covenants, Sc, and when void. 


What Ulury is ; and the Effect of paying Money befor: |: 


it is due. 

When a Receipt of Money is uſurious, or Acceptance of 

Goods in lieu thereof. | 

. Concluding with | 

A Summary of the Whole, ſuited to the Capacity of al! 
Perſons that may be unacquainted with Law-Terms, Q. 

Printed by his Maj:fty's Law-Printer, for A. and C. 


Church, Fleet-ftreet. 
; Of whom may be had, 


The MERRY MEDLEY, or, A CurisTmas Box 


for Gay Gallants and Good Companions : 


| | Con'aining, 

Nro!! Dialogues. Facetious Fables. 
Humourous Speeches, Ludicrous Letters, 

Rare Riddles. Arch Sayings. 
Celebrated Songs. Dextrousand delightful Tricks. 


Diverting Stories. Choice Jokes, We. &c. 


Uſeful to all, eſpecially Travellers, and thoſe that take Phy- 


ſick, as it wil! prevent and expe] Spleen and Me'ancholy ; 
and is dedicated to all Lovers of good Fur, &c. By the 
Preſident of the Comical Club in Covent-Garden, In Two 
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handſome Pocket Volume neatly bound 
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